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jCHAP.  I. 

JL  HE  dreaded  morrow  at  length  came; 
and  Ellen,  pa!e  from  her  recent  ilhiess, 
yet  doubly  interesting  to  the  eye,  from 
the  languor  of  her  appearance,  once 
more  joined  the  family  in  the  break- 
fast-parlour. Lord  Edwin  was  anxiously 
watching  for  the  moment  when  he  should 
iigain  behold  her,  and  would  have  flown 
to  be  the  first  to  welcome  her^eturnino- 

o 

convalescence,  had  not  his  uncle  pur- 
posely stationed  himself  by  the  door,  and 
as  soon  as  Ellen  entered,  received  her  in 
his  arms,  with  all  a  parent's  kindness. 
VOL,  v.  c  This 
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This  conduct  of  the  earl,  followed  bj 
that  of  the  marquis  and  young  Beaumont^ 
revived  the  sinking  spirits  of  the  lovely 
invalid,  and  gave  her  courage  to  reply  tg^ 
the  tutor  of  lord  Edwin,  who,  as  soon  as 
he  could  find  an  opportunity,  expressed 
his  joy  at  her  recovery  ;  while  his  pupil, 
with  a  trembling  voice,  and  downcast 
look,  tried  to  give  utterance  to  what  he 
really  felt.     ' 

''  My  Ihtlc  favourite,"  said  the  earl, 
'Miiust  sit  by  me;  you  know  net,  my 
dear  girl,  unless  Caroline  has  told  you, 
how  dull  i  have  been  during  your  ab- 
sence. Indeed  I  tlnnk  we  have  all  shewn 
rs-sanifest  signs  of  the  loss  we  sustained. 
I  hope  you  vvill  have  no  return  of  your 
illness.  You  must  be  very  careful  of 
Tourseir,  my  dear  Ellen  :  have  you  any 
idea  what  could  so  suddenly  occasion  it?'* 

The  blood  rushed  into  the  face  of 
Ellen,  which  was  inimediafely  noticed  by 
lady  Caroline,  who  said  hastily,  ''  I  think 
Miss  Woodville  overwalked    herself,  ua- 

cle^ 
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cle,  when  we  wxnt  to  the  wood.  You 
know  it  was  a  very  warm  morning." 

"  True,  Caroline;  and  your  friend 
perhaps  made  too.  free  with  the  spoils  of 
her  ramble. — Edwin,  hand  the  roll  to 
Miss  Woodviile. — The  next  time,  my 
sweet  girl,  that  we  make  a  party  for  the 
same  occasion,  I  will  take  care  of  you 
myself,  unless  you  prefer  a  younger 
companion." 

"  You  will  make  me  happy  by  such  nn 
honour,  my  lord,"  said  Ellen.  ''  I  shall 
be  quite  strong  enough,  in  a  few  days, 
to  attend  you  with  pleasure  ;  and  shall 
esteem  mvself  fortunate  in  beins  selected 
for  7j our  companion." 

"  But  what,  my  dear  sir,  will  the  young 
men  say  to  this  arrangement?"  inquired 
lord  St.  Laurence. 

''  They  will  have  no  reason  to  com- 
plain," replied  the  earl.  *'  The  marquis 
and  Beaumont  are  both  engaged  ;  the 
one  to  his  wife,  the  other  to  his  intended 
bride.  Edwin  and  Courteney  will  have 
B  2  the 


4  THE    HYPOCRITE. 

the  pleasure  to  amuse  Clarissa,  while  I 
enjoy  all  to  myself ;  for  I  admit  no  rival 
near  my  throne^  the  smiles  and  conver- 
sation of  Ellen  Woodville." 

'*  But  you  shall  not  enjoy  them  long/* 
thought  Courteney,  who  beheld  with 
ina]io:nancv  the  increased  affection  of 
his  patron,  and  the  repentant  looks  of 
lord  Edwin  ;  ''  my  plan  must  be  put  into 
immediate  execution,  or  all  will  be  lost, 
and  this  girl  become,  perhaps,  the  sharer 
of  lord  [Mortimer's  immense  wealth/*  Nei- 
ther was  the  hypocrite  better  pleased 
with  the  conduct  of  the  marquis  and 
Adolphus  Beaumont,  who  shewed  an  eager- 
ness to  testify  their  regard  for  Ellen, 
which  added  to  the  hatred  he  already 
bore  her.  Even  the  marchioness  seemed 
to  have  forgotten  her  suspicions,  and 
her  cu  r  equent  coldness,  and  acted  with 
something  like  a  return  of  her  former 
friendslnp;  while  Miss  Beaumont  pre- 
served the  same  steady  deportment ;  ^ov 
though,  during  the  illness  of  her  rival,  she 

had 
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liad  inquired  after  ficr,  from  motives  of 
humanity,  yet  her  aversion  re  ma  i  tied  the 
same  as  ever. 

The  altered  manner  of  Ellen  towards 
lord  Edwin  did  not  escape  either  his  or 
fih  sister's  notice.  The  latter,  v/ho  had 
suspected  that  her  brother  was  in  some 
way  connected  with  the  cause  of  her 
friend's  sudden  indisposition,  took  an 
opportunity  of  questioning  Ellen  con- 
cerning the  change  in  her  behaviour. 
-  "  Am  I  so  fond  a  sister  and  so  cold  a 
friend,"  said  her  ladyship,  *'  that  you 
fear,  my  dearest  Ellen,  to  make  me  the 
confidant  of  my  brother's  faults  ?  Yet 
let  me  not  wrong  your  generous  nature, 
which  dreads  to  give  me  pain,  by  a  dis- 
closure, I  fear,  of  Edwin's  weakness.  I 
am  certain,  Ellen,  that  he  was  the  cause 
of  your  being  so  severely  affected, 
when  you  sang  that  beautiful  Scotch  air, 
on  the  nio;ht  when  the  Lisburnes  were 
with  us.'' 

"  My  dear  lady  Caroline,"  replied  EI- 
B  3  len. 
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len,  ''I  would  not  indeed  conceal  anj 
thing  from  you,  but  what  would  give 
you  uneasiness;  yet,  since  you  press 
me  thus  closely,  I  will  confess  to  you 
v;hat  otherwise  you  would  never  have 
known  from  me." 

She  then  repeated  all  that  she  had  heard 
in  the  antichamber — "  I  grant,"  said 
Jihe,  "  that  I  have  been  much  to  blame^ 
in  listening  to  the  passion  of  your  bro- 
ther;  but  I  can  with  truth  affirm,  that  I 
have  never  encouraged  it.  He  will,  I 
hope,  do  me  the  justice  to  acknowledge, 
that  I,  but  a  few  hours  before,  firmly  re* 
sisted  all  his  entreaties  to  become  his  by 
a  clandestine  marriage.  Perhaps  the  de- 
termined manner  in  which  I  proudly 
refused  to  yield  to  his  tenderness  may 
have  led  him  to  retaliate  thus  bitterly.*' 

*' My  poor  Ellen/'  cried  lady  Caro- 
line,' throwing  her  arms  round  her  fa- 
vourite s  neck  ;  *' how  1  sympathize  in. 
what  must  have  been  your  feelings  at 
that   moment  !      I   glory    in    the   noble 

spirit 
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spirit  of  Adolphiis;  and  sl-iall  love  him 
now  more  dearly  than  ever.  The  marquis 
has  acted  as  I  expected  ;  but  my  brother 
Edwin  has  become  a  convert  to  riiat  hypo- 
crite. It  is  Courteney,  Ellen,  that  is  at 
the  bottom  of  all  this  baseness.  Do  not 
let  it  affect  you  too  much,  my  beloved 
friend;  I  think  my  uncle  loves  you  so 
very  dearlv,  that  he  would  forget  and  for- 
give every  thing,  in  order  to  have  you  al- 
ways Vvith  him.  I  never  thought  so,  until 
you  were  taken  ill;  but  the  anxiety  he 
expressed, and  the  uneasiness  he  felt,  until 
he  again  saw  you,  has  led  me  to  change 
my  opinion  of  the  stability  of  his  ambi- 
tious views.  I  shall  have  you  yet  for  a 
sister,  Ellen,  I  am  convinced  ;  and  the 
gipsey's  prophecy  of  the  w^edding  will 
still  come  to  pass.  Come,  smile,  my  dear 
girl,  as  you  were  wont  to  do.  Edwin  will 
lose  my  affection  for  ever,  if  he  has  not 
sense  and  courage  to  shake  off  the  power 
of  his  tutor,  and  act  for  himself  Tru^t 
me,  Ellen,  he  loves  you  sincerely  :  did 

B  4t  YOU 
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you  but  know  how  restless  he  was,  haw 
he  paced  the  gallery,  all  the  first  night 
of  your  illness,  you  would  pity  and  for- 
give a  fau-lt  which,  severely  as  I  condemn 
him,  proceeds,  I  am  confident,  not  from 
his  own  heart,  but  the  base  counsels  of 
the  artful  Courteney — Bless  me,  Ellen,'" 
she  added  smilingly;  "  this  month  has 
indeed  been  as  near  proving  fatal  to  you 
as  the  gipsey  foretold;  but  remember, 
my  dear  girl,  you  are  to  overcome  the 
machinations  of  your  enemies." 

''  The  month  is  not  yet  over,"  replied 
Ellen,  trying  to  assume  a  look  of  gaiety. 
''  I  think  I  must  begin  to  put  faith  in  the 
^.ibyl's  fortune  :  one  part  has  indeed 
come  too  true;  I  have  heen  deceived  in 
him  I  once  loved — yes,  lady  Caroline, 
once  loved  dearly.'* 

''  I  like  not  that  emphasis,"  said  hec 
ladyship,  *^  since  it  seems  to  imply  an 
unchristian-like  spirit,  which  I  am  sure 
y^ou  do  not  possess.  I  am  angry  and 
hurt  at  Edwin's  conduct;  but  as  I  know 

better 
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better  than  you  do  the  unlimited  power 
his  preceptor  has  always  held  over  him,  I 
cannot  help  lamenting  that  it  should  have 
influenced  his  actions  in  this  instance, 
and  that  the  natural  goodness  of  his  heart 
has  not  been  permitted  to  take  its  own 
course.  His  countenance  ah-eady  testi- 
fies his  penitence  and  shame,  although 
he  is  ignorant  that  you  are  made  ac- 
quainted with  the  cause.  Dear  Ellen, 
you  must  look  over  and  forgive  this  first 
offence  of  Edwin,  and  treat  him  askindlv 
as  you  were  used  to  do.'' 

"  The  marquis  would  not  have  acted 
so/*  said  Ellen,  with  a  deep  sigh  ;  "  and 
yet,  excuse  me,  lady  Caroline,  but  I 
always  thought  lord  Edwin  far  superior 
to  his  brother.'* 

''  That  is  to  say,  my  lovely  friend, 
that  you  pictured  to  yourself  a  creature 
of  the  imagination,  decked  it  with  every 
perfection,  made  it  faultless,  and  called 
it  Edwin  Wilmington.*' 

b5  "I  may 


to  THE    HTPOCRITE, 

*'I  may  have  expected  from  his  lordship 
too  much — ^nay^  ir-ore  than  he  could  per- 
form; I  o  wn/'replied  Ellen ;  ''  but,  my  dear 
lady  Caroline,  are  truth,  sincerity,  and 
honour,  only  visionary  virtues  ?  Your 
Adolphos  proves  to  the  contrary  ;  and  my 
brother  Theodore,  whom  lord  Edwin  re- 
sembles in  personal  beauty,  is  another 
striking  instance  that  all  the  virtues  ma^ 
reside  in  one  bosom," 

Lady  Caroline  was  silent;  she  could 
not  deny  what  her  friend  had  just  said  ; 
and  she  therefore  quitted  her,  and  sought 
the  marquis,  to  whom  she  confided  not 
only  xViQ  cause  of  Ellen's  illness,  but  her 
own  generous  v/ishes  of  bringing  about  a 
reconciliation  between  her  and  lord  Ed- 
win, and  tr}ing  whether  their  uncle 
might  not  be  persuaded  to  give  his  con- 
sent to  their  union.  The  marquis  coin- 
cided entirely  in  the  opinion  and  wishes 
of  his  sister.  Ellen  was  no  every>day 
character;  she   was  worthy  to  be   raised 

to 
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to  the  most  exalted  rank;  and  he  would 
willingly  exert  all  his  interest  in  her  fa- 
vour. 

Ellen,  after   her   friend   had  leh  her, 
resolved  to  try  the  benefit   of  the   fresh 
air  upon  her  weak  and  trembling  frame. 
She  descended   into  the  garden    of  the 
Castle,  and  struck  into  one  of  the  most 
unfrequented  walks,   which   led  to  a  Go- 
thic   temple.     Here    she    rested,  to    re- 
cover  from    the   exertion    she    had  just 
made.     Lord  Edwin,  who  had  been    on 
the  watch  for  an  opportunity  of  speaking 
to  Ellen,  had   slowly  tollowed  her,   irre- 
solute  as  to   the    manner    in    which   he 
should  address  her.  At  length,  trusting  to 
her  ov;n  acknowledged  tenderness,  he  en- 
tered the  temple,  and  both  alarmed  and 
surprised  her  by  his  unexpected  presence. 
She  would  have  fainted,  but  from  his  sup- 
porting arms;  from  which,  however,  she 
disengaged  herself  as  soon  as  possible. 
"  Oh,  my    beloved    Ellen  1"  said    his 
B  6  lordsnip. 


12  THE    HYPOCRITE, 

lordship,  "  what  heinous  crime  have  I 
committed^  that  you  no  longer  view  me 
with  the  same  affectionate  feelings  as- 
before  your  illness  ?  Why  do  you  shrink 
from  my  touch — from  my  support? — ■ 
Speak,  beloved  Ellen  ;  in  what  have  I 
offended?" 

The  blush  of  wounded  pride,  of  dis- 
appointed love,  tinged  the  transparent 
whiteness  of  her  cheek  ;  and  turning  on 
her  repentant  lover  her  tearful  eyes,  she,, 
in  a  voice  of  trembling  sweetness,  replied 
— **  I  am  sorry,  my  lord,  that  you  should 
ask  of  me  that  question  ;  I  am  still  weak 
from  indisposition,  and  shall  therefore 
refer  you  \q   ijoiir  own  heart  for  my  re- 


ply, 


"  My  own  heart,^'  said  his  lordship^ 
'•  is  full  only  of  love  and  adoration  for 
yourself,  Ellen,  my  sweetest  Ellen  ;  it 
tells  me  that  it  can  only  beat  for  you^ 
and  that  you  are  become  more  dear  to 
me   than    ever,    more    necessary  to   my 

happiness, 
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happiness^  which  h  gone  irrecoverabiy,  if 
you  persist  in  refusing  to  bestow  on  me 
this  treasured  hand.'* 

At  any  other  time,  the  soul  of  Ellen 
Woodville  would  have  melted  with  rap- 
ture at  the  sound  of  lord  Edwin's  voice, 
at  the  sight  of  his  handsome  features, 
softened  by  the  passion  herself  inspired  ; 
but  now  she  tried  only  to  remember  his 
declaration  to  Adolphi.s  Beaumont,  and 
the  consequent  insult  he  had  passed  on 
her  and  her  family.  Love  no  longer 
languished  in  her  eyes  ;  they  now  spark- 
led with  resentment,  heightened  by  the 
deep  crimson  of  her  cheek. 

''  Carry  your  offers  and  your  heart, 
my  lord,  to  Miss  Beaumont  ;  perhaps  sh.e 
will  yet  receive  them,  notwithstanding 
your  '  unmeaning  gallantry*  has  made 
you  of  late  neglect  her.  As  t^or  myself, 
1  only  entreat,  my  lord,  that,  while  I 
continue  a  guest  at  the  Castle,  you  will 
no  longer  make  me  a  subject  of  trifling 
and  of  laughter.  The  only  favour  you  can 

now 
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noiv  confer  on  me  is^  to  consider  nie  too 
iniich  your  inferior  to  honour  with  your 
notice." 

*^  Gracious  Heavens  !"  exclaimed  lord 
Edwin,  half  petrified;,  "  who  has  been  so 
cruel,  so  ungenerous,  as  to  make  you 
acquainted  with  words  which,  as  soon  as 
I  had  uttered  them,  I  would  have  given 
worlds  to  have  revoked  ?  Oh,  Ellen  ! 
I  CiTnnot,  I  dare  not  explain  the  reason 
why  I  so  basely  refused  to  own  a  love 
which  has  become  more  ardent  since 
that  evening,  and  v;hich  I  will  not  now 
hesitate  to  proclaim,  in  defiance  of  all 
caution,  prudence,  or  advice.  Thus,  on 
my  knees,  I  supplicate  your  paidon;  I 
conjure  you  to  banish  from  your  mind 
my  unworthiness,  to  accept  me  for  your 
husband,-  and  thus  prove  the  falsehood  I 
then  told.  Ellen,  dearest  Ellen  i  turn 
not  from  me;  I  am  sincere,  upon  my 
soul,  and  ready  this  instant  to  prove  my 
attachment  by  the  most  sacred  engage- 


It 
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'^  It  is  too  late,  my  lord/'  replied  El- 
len, wiping  away  her  tears^  *'  to  make 
what  yon  term  reparation  for  your  con- 
duct.     I  mvself  overheard  vour  confes- 
sion,  and  the  noble  reply  of  Mr.  Beau- 
mont.    To   your  brother  I  am  eternally 
obliged,  for  his  favourable  opinion  ;  but 
what  would  have  been  my  mortification, 
my    agony,    had    they    been    like    some 
young  men  I  have  heard  of — had  they 
ridiculed   me  as  a   vain,   credulous   girl, 
ambitious,  perhaps,  of  aggrandizing  her- 
self, and   willing   to   steal    into  a'  noble 
family,  by  clandestinely  becoming  one  of 
its  members  !     I  will   not  tell   you,   my 
lord,   what   I  fdt  on  being  the  dupe   cf 
your  professions.     The  efiect   \{  had  en 
mv  constitution  sufficiently    proves  the 
severity  of  the  ^hot^k  I  sustained  ;   not,  my 
lord,  in  supposing  that  I  had  missed  the 
opportunity  of  ennobling  myself^  but  in 
discovering    that   yoii   were    capable    of 
passing   on    me    an    insult,  which    even 

Your 
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your  superiority  of  rank  did  not  sanc- 
tion." 

*'  Ah,  forgive  me,  dearest  Ellen  !" 
cried  his  lordship  ;  *'  forget,  I  beseech, 
this  one  act  of  infidelity  ;  I  will  instantly 
go  to  my  uncle,  acknowledge  my  passion 
for  you,  and  implore  his  consent  to  our 
marriage." 

''  Do  not,  my  lord,  expose  yourself 
unnecessarily  to  the  displeasure  of  the 
earl ;  his  consent,  were  it  even  obtained, 
would  not  now  influence  my  actions.  I 
forgive  you,  my  lord,"  she  addedj  burst- 
ing into  tears  ;  ''but  I  can  never  entirely 
banish  from  my  mind  the  deep  regret  I 
feel  in  being  deceived  in  you.'* 

'VMy  God,  Ellen  !  and  do  you  persist 
in  refusing  lo  become  my  wife  ?  are  you 
actually  serious,  when  you  assert  that  my 
uncle's  consent  would  not  induce  you  to 
pardon  my  oifence,  and  to  bless  me  with 
your  hand  ?" 

''  I  call  Heaven  to  witness  my  sin- 
cerity 1" 
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cerlty  !*'  replied  Ellen,  with  a  dignity  of 
manner  that  awed  her  lover.  "  I  wish  to 
spare  your  feelings,  my  lord,  because  I 
believe  that  you  repent  your  unkindness; 
but  I  solemnly  declare,  that  dearly  as  I 
Quce  loved  you,  fondly  as  I  cherished  the 
idea  of  your  being  every  thing  that  my 
noble  brother  is,  1  will  never,  although 
much  your  inferior  in  rank,  give  my 
hand  to  one  who  could  for  a  moment 
disown  the  honour  of  his  intentions,  and 
place  them  to  the  most  cruel  of  all  mo- 
tives, that  which  you  term  unmeaning 
gallantry." 

''  Then  you  no  longer  love  me,  Ellen  ?'* 
said  his  lordship,  in  a  voice  almost  choked 
by  his  emotions. 

*'  I  will  not  deceive  you,  lord  Edwin,'* 
replied  Ellen,  considerably  agitated  ; 
'*  the  affection  I  once  felt  for  you  was- 
founded  upon  the  belief  that  your  soul 
as  strongly  resembled  my  dear  Theodore's 
as  does  your  person.  You  alone  had 
power  to  dissolve  this  delusion,  to  weakea 
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an  attachment  which  was  the  growth  of 
your  own  imagined  virtues.  The  charm 
no  longer  exists,  my  lord,  that  held  in 
willing  chains  my  heart;  yet  I  cannot 
wholly  forget  what  you  once  were  to 
me;  I  pity,  I  forgive — but  I  no  longer 
love." 

*'  Then  T  am  lost  for  ever  \"  exclaim- 
ed lord  Edwin,  and  rushed  wildly  out  of 
the  temple ;  while  Ellen,  unrestrained 
by  his  presence,  gave  relief  to  her  feel- 
ings by  a  violent  gush  of  tears.  "Alas!'* 
said  she,  ''  that  I,  who  a  few  days  back 
seemed  only  to  live  in  the  presence 
of  lord  Edwin,  should  now  rejoice  at  his 
absence,  should  derive  comfort  from  what 
would  then  have  been  my  greatest  af- 
fliction !  Oh,  Edwin  !  that  I  should  ever 
live  to  see  the  hour  when  thy  infidelity 
was  proved,  thy  v/eakness  discovered^  and 
I,  that  once  adored  thee,  now  shun  thy 
sight,  and  fly  thy  converse,  refusing 
even  to  listen  to  thy  repentant  prayers!'* 

Slowly  she  returned  to  her   chamber, 

and 
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and  sat  down  to  write  to  Theodore ;  but  the 
remembrance  of  him  whom  she  had  vainly 
deemed  his  counterpart  again  overcame 
her^  and  she  flung  away  her  pen,  unable 
at  that  time  to  perform  her  wibh.  At 
dinner  she  timidly  cast  her  eyes  towards 
lord  Edwin's  seat ;  it  v/as  vacant:  every 
heart  seemed  light  but  hers  :  she  felt 
anxious  to  know  where  he  was^  to  be  as- 
sured that  he  had  recovered  from  the 
wild  despair  which  he  had  shewn  in  quit- 
ting the  temple.  She  longed,  yet  dared 
not,  to  inquire  of  lady  Caroline.  Un- 
well, and  losv  spirited,  she  retired  early 
fo  her  room,  and  placing  herself  in  the 
window  by  which  Deloraine  had  enter- 
ed to  his  Althea,  tried  to  am. use  her 
thoughts  by  a  volume  of  Walter  Scot. 
In  the  midst  of  one  of  his  finest  passages, 
she  was  disturbed  by  the  opening  of  her 
door.  Raising  her  eyes,  slie  beheld  the 
marquis,  with  the  orange  blossom  in  his 
hand  which  she  had  dropped  in  the  anti- 
chamber  on  the  night  of  her  illness. 
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''  Be  not  offended,  my  dear  Miss  Wood- 
ville/'  said  he,  ''  at  the  liberty  I  have 
taken,  in  entering  your  apartment.  I 
have  long  wished  to  restore  to  you 
this  flower,  or  to  solicit  permission  to 
keep  it.  If  you  consent  to  my  retaining 
it,  I  shall  regard  it  as  a  mark  of  your  va- 
luable esteem;  but  I  w^ould  not  presume 
to  do  so  without  your  leave." 

"  You  are  welcome,  my  lord,  to  do 
with  it  what  you  please,"  replied  Ellen. 
*'  I  wish  not  to  preserve  any  thing  which 
can  remind  me  of  the  pain,  the  humili- 
ation, 1  suffered  on  that  evening.'* 

'''By Heaven! "said the  marquis, with  ani- 
mation, ''  had  you  honoured  me  but  with 
half  the  notice  you  bestowed  on  Edwin, 
the  wealth  of  the  Indies  could  not  have 
tempted  me  to  conceal  what  I  should 
have  gloried  in  avowing  to  the  whole 
world.  Yet  let  me  plead  for  my  bro- 
ther, lovely  Ellen.  His  head,  not  his 
heart,  is  now  to  blame.  So  dear  are  you 
become  to  us  all,  that  it  is  my  first  wish 

ta 
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to  see  you  the  wife  of  my  brother;  and  I 
%vi]|,  with  your  permission,  endeavour 
to  gain  my. uncle's  consent  io  our  mutual 
%vishes." 

''  I  know  not  how  to  express  my  gra- 
titude,'* replied  Ellen^  affected  by  the 
kindness  of  the  marquis  ;  '' deeply  as  I 
am  impressed  by  a  sense  of  your  lord- 
ship's condescension  and  generosity,  yet 
I  beg  leave  to  decline  the  honour  in- 
tended me.  Once,  my  lord,  I  should 
have  accepted  your  proposed  interfer- 
ence with  rapture;  had  you  been  success- 
ful, I  should  have  deemed  myself  the 
happiest,  the  most  fortunate  cf  women  ; 
but  now,  the  alteration  v;hich  has  taken 
place  in  my  senti.-icius  and  opinions 
renders  your  intcn-:^  d  med  ation  in  vny 
iavour  wholly  unnecessary/' 

"  Charming  girl  !**  exclaimed  the  mar- 
quis, pressing  her  hand  to  his  lips  ;  ''  this 
noble  consciousness  of  your  own  value 
raises  you  still  higher  in  my  opinion. 
Yet,  suffer  me  to  intercede,  to  beseech 

vou 
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you  to  pardon  a  fault  committed  by  one 
Y^ho  adored  you,  and  who  would  sacrifice 
every  thing  to  be  reinstated  in  your 
affection.  Dearest  Ellen  !  on  my  knees^ 
I  beg  you  to  relent ;  do  not  refuse  to 
grant  my  request;  you  know  not  the 
happiness  you  have  now  the  power  of 
conferring  on  me.'* 

Ellen  was  just  going  to  reply  to  the  en« 
treaties  of  the  marquis,  who  again  pressed 
her  hand  to  his  lips,  when  the  angry 
voice  cf  the  marchioness  made  her  start 
from  her  seat. 

"  Is  this  well,  my  lord,"  she  cried,  in 
a  tone  of  jealous  reproach,  "  to  steal 
away  from  your  family,  to  enjoy  a  tete-d- 
tetc  with  Miss  Woodville,  who  I  supposed 
was  far  differently  engaged  ?  But  it 
seems  that,  ill  as  she  pretends  to  be,  she 
can  entertain  a  married  man  in  her  pri- 
vate apartments,  and  listen  to  his  crimi- 
nal attachment,  with  no  very  great  signs 
of  displeasure  or  reluctance.'^ 

*'  Jemima  !"  said  the  marquis,  colour- 
ing 
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ing  \vith  anger,  "another  such  a  speech 
as  that,  and  we  part  for  ever.  Go  back 
to  those  who  counseik ^  you  to  become 
a  spy  over  the  actions  o^  one  too  pure 
and  perfect  to  give  cause  ior  such  despi- 
cable suspicions.  But  hew.  re  how  yon 
tamper  with  tr.v  afifection,  or  impute  try 
me  a  crime  of  which  I  am  innocent.  If 
Miss  Woodville  can  overlook  the  gross 
insult  YOU  have  of!ered  her — if  she  can 
make  allowance  for  a  meanness  she 
is  incapable  of  herself,  and  think  only 
of  what  you  seem  lately  to  have  wholly 
forgotten — your  former  friendship,  I 
may,  perhaps,  for  this  once,  1-jrgive  you; 
but,  if  you  values  mv  regad,  from  this 
hour  banish  from  your  brr  .st  a  passion 
which  will  rapidly  undermine  your  peace, 
and  make  me  an  alien  to  your  arms/* 

Ke  then  quifted  the  room,  with  a 
countenance  strongly  marked  by  dis- 
pleasure and  resentm  at.  The  marchio- 
ipess  burst  into  t^  as ;  and'  darting  an 
angry  glance  at  Ellen,  hastily   followed 

her 
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her  husband,  leaving  her  once-loved 
friend  in  a  state  of  mind  truly  pitiable. 

'*  Alas  !"  said  she^,  "  what  fresh  morti- 
fication am  I  fated  to  endure  !  Deceived 
by  him  I  tenderly  loved — suspected  of  a 
crime  which  my  soul  abhors,  by  one  I 
considered  as  my  steady  iViend^  how 
shall  I  act  ?  To  remain  at  the  Castle,  an 
eyesore  to  the  marchioness,  and  the  in- 
nocent cause  of  her  dislike,  is  impossible; 
yet  to  return  home  thus  disgraced  will  be 
equally  painful.  Oh,  my  Theodore! 
it  is  now  that  I  perceive  the  truth  of  your 
cautions^  the  wisdom  of  your  counsels  ; 
it  is  now  that  I  find  how  dangerous  it  is 
for  a  young  girl,  in  my  sphere  of  life,  to 
associate  with  those  whose  rank  and  for- 
lune  alone  make  thern  her  superiors.'* 

Conscious,  however,  of  her  inno- 
cence, she  determi;  ed  to  join  the  family 
at  tea,  honing  also  to  learn  what  had 
become  of  lord  Edwin.  The  frowns  of 
the  marchioness,  and  the  angry  looks  of 
her  husband,  convinced  Ellen  that  their 

a  uarrel 
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quarrel  bad  been  renewed.  She  even 
fancied  that  Miss  Beaumont  eyed  her 
with  a  contemptuous  sneer^  as  the  mar- 
quis hastened  to  lead  her  to  a  seat. 

*'  How,"  said  he,  in  a  low  voice,  *^  can 
I  expect  you  to  excuse  the  shameful  be- 
haviour of  Jemima  ?  Yet  believe  me, 
my  sweet  friend,  that  I  feel  more  hurt 
Ihan  I  can  express.  I  fear  that  your 
pardon  cannot  be  gained,  for  such  blind, 
such  unforgivable  folly.*' 

*'  Alas  !  my  lord,"  replied  Ellen,  "^  I 
have  long  had  cause  to  lament  the  loss  of 
the  marchioness's  confidence;  yet  the 
consciousness  of  not  meriting  her  indif- 
ference has  enabled  me  to  bear  with  it. 
Let  me  entreat  of  you,  as  you  value  my 
peace  of  mind,  not  to  do  any  thing  to  in- 
crease her  dislike  to  me.  I  know  not  if 
I  am  wrong  in  my  conjectures,  but  I 
think  I  owe  this  piece  of  poor  spite  and 
revenge  to  one  who  has  succeeded  me  in 
the  heart  of  the  marchioness.  Yet,  my 
lord,  as  I  own  that  your  visit  might  give 

VOL,  T,  €  rise 
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rise  to  a  malicious  interpretation,  I  heg 
that  you  will,  for  my  sake,  do  all  in 
your  power  to  correct  the  unkind  suspi- 
cion of  your  wife,  and  to  clear  me  of 
having  expected  your  visit." 

"  For  your  sake  only/'  replied  the  of- 
fended marquis,  "I  will  try  to  convince 
Jemima  of  her  error,  and  make  her  sen- 
sible of  the  gross  injustice  she  has  been 
guilty  of;  under  any  olher  circum- 
stances, I  would  not  condescend  to  ex- 
culpate myself." 

Eilen  was  in  hopes  that  lady  Caroline 
would  ask  her  to  walk  after  tea,  and  that^ 
in  the  course  of  conversation,  she  might 
mention  her  brother;  but  the  earl  pro- 
posed music,  and  his  niece  never  refused 
willingly  to  obey  his  desires.  The  mar- 
chioness, Courteney,  and  Clarissa  Beau- 
mont, withdrew ;  nor  did  they  appear 
again  for  that  evening;  while  Ellen  ex- 
erted herself  to  the  utmost  of  her  power, 
to  amuse  and  charm  her  attentive  hear- 
ers^ 

The 
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The  next  morning,  lord  Edwin  was 
still  absent;  and  the  marchioness  break- 
fasted in  her  own  room.  Lady  Caroline's 
ever  lively  features  wore  the  sober  air  of 
reflection — a  thing  so  unusual,  that  El- 
len felt  anxious  to  know  the  cause,  and 
rejoiced  when  her  friend  made  a  move- 
ment to  accompany  her  to  her  own 
chamber. 

'"Heighho  !'*  said  lady  Caroline,  ''  I 
know  not  what  is  the  matter  with  me 
this  morning  ;  but  I  am  horridly  out  of 
spirits,  I  am  sure  something  very  dis- 
agreeable is  going  to  happen  to  me:  the 
marquis  also  looks  as  queer  as  I  do,  though 
that  is  not  to  be  so  much  wondered  at, 
since  he  and  Jemima,  I  find,  had  a  severe 
quarrel  yesterday,  and  they  are  not  vet 
reconciled.  If  she  knew  his  real  dis- 
position, she  would  avoid  as  much  as 
possible  all  appearance  of  wishing  to  go- 
vern him.  It  is  more  than  any  of  his  fa- 
mily ever  could  do,  and  Jemima  has 
c  2  chosen 
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chosen  the  very  worst  method  to  obtain 
her  desire." 

Ellen  felt  grieved  at  this  intelligence, 
since  she  had  no  doubt  but  that  the 
marquis  would  fulfil  his  promise,  and  "that 
the  fault  of  their  not  being  reconciled 
must  rest  solely  with  his  wife.  She  how- 
ever saw  no  occasion  to  conceal  from 
lady  Caroline  the  share  she  had  unfortu- 
nately had  in  their  misunderstanding,  and 
therefore  repeated  to  her  the  whole  of 
what  had  passed,  not  without  expressing 
her  sorrow  that  the  kind  intentions  of  the 
marquis  should  have  been  the  cause  of 
exciting  the  jealousy  of  the  marchioness. 

''  Although  I  admit,"  said  she,  ''  that 
the  visit  of  your  brother  might  naturally 
give  rise  to  ill-natured  surmises,  yet  I 
should  have  thought  that  our  former  in- 
timacy was  such  as  to  have  convinced  the 
marchioness  that  I  was  incapable  of  tri- 
fling with  the  repose  of  any  human  being, 
and  that  I  also  possessed  a  mind  superior 

to 
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to  the  arts  of  coquetry — an  amusement 
which  I  have  ever  held  in  the  greatest 
abhorrence.'* 

Lady  Caroline  was  much  hurt  by  the 
narration  of  her  friend.  "  Some  one  is 
at  the  bottom  of  all  this,  I  am  confident/* 
said  her  ladyship  ;  *'  for  I  must  do  Jemi- 
ma the  justice  to  say,  that  I  do  not  believe, 
unless  great  pains  had  been  taken  to  make 
her  suspicious,  that  she  would  ever  have 
imagined  any  thing  improper  in  my  bro- 
ther's attentions.  I  am  positive,  Ellen, 
that  Clarissa  and  Courteney  have  exerted 
all  their  influence  to  poison  her  mind 
against  you  ;  and  that  they  will  never 
rest  until  they  have  hatched  up  some 
abominable  falsehood,  to  weaken  the  evi- 
dent afifection  my  uncle  feels  for  you.  I 
should  be  sorry  to  be  unjust  to  any  one,** 
she  continued;  "but  I  firmly  believe, 
that  Clarissa's  hatred  would  lead  her  to 
do  what  at  another  time  would  make  her 
shudder,  if  by  doing  it  she  could  but  get 
rid  of  so  formidable  a  rival.  Do  not  look 
c  3  so 


so  THE    HYPOCRITE. 

SO  sad,  Ellen  ;  my  affection  is  unchange- 
able: it  may  perhaj)s  increase,  from  the 
persecuting  malice  of  others,  but  it  can 
never  diminish." 

*'  Dearest  lady  Caroline,**  replied  El- 
len, as  she  leaned  on  the  affectionate  bo- 
som of  her  steady  friend,  "  it  shall  be 
my  study  to  convince  you  how  sacredly 
1  value  your  generous  friendship,  which 
has  stood  proof  against  all  the  insinua- 
tions of  my  enemies.  Never  can  I  suf- 
ficiently repay  such  disinterested  tender- 
ness." 

A  gentle  tap  at  the  door  made  Ellen 
rise,  to  see  who  it  was  that  sought  admit- 
tance. 

•■'I  come,"  snid  Courteney,  ''  from  the 
marchioness,  who  requested  me  to  give 
you  this  letter,  which  was  enclosed  in 
one  to  herself,  from  Miss  Dora  Louvaine. 
I  hope  all  are  well  at  the  Parsonage." 

Ellen  hastilv  broke  open  the  letter,  and 
turned  pale  as  deaths  whiJe  her  eyes  ran 
over  the  few  lines  it    contained,  written 

bv 
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by  Fanny  Woodville,  requesting  her  to 
return  home  immediately^  as  her  mother 
was  much  indisposed,  and  wished  to  see 
her.  This  was  sufficient  to  alarm  the 
filial  tenderness  of  Ellen,  who  besr^^ed 
Mr.  Courteney  to  order  a  chaise  to  be 
procured  for  her  directly.  Then  ring- 
ing for  her  maid^  she  desired  her  to  get 
ready  in  half  an-hour  to  set  ofiT  for  the 
Parsonage. 

"  My  dearest  Ellen,"  said  lady  Caro- 
line^  who  had  been  silent  until  now, 
"  stay  till  I  inform  my  uncle  of  this  un- 
pleasant intelligence.  His  carriage  and 
four  horses  will  convey  you  more  rapidly 
than  a  hired  chaise.  You  must^  not  go 
alone  ,*  I  will  ask  my  mother  to  let  me 
accompany  you.** 

Her  ladyship  then  ran,  with  tears  in 
her  eyeSj  to  the  drawing-room,  where 
lord  Mortimer  and  his  sister  were  sittin<r. 
The  business  of  her  visit  was  soon  made 
known  ;  but  her  mother,  to  whom  the 
marchioness  had  just  imparted  the  source 
c  4l  of 
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of  her  distress,  out  of  compliment  to  her 
daughter-in-law's  feelings,  refused  the 
request  of  lady  Caroline;  while  lord 
Mortimer^  who  gave  no  credit  to  the 
suspicions  of  the  jealous  wife,  expressed 
his  sorrow  at  thus  unexpectedly  being 
deprived  of  the  society  of  his  fascinating 
little  friend,  and  went  with  his  weeping 
niece  to  the  chamber  of  her  favourite. 

Ellen  returned  the  paternal  embrace  of 
the  earl  with  every  demonstration  of 
gratitude;  yet  so  eager  was  she  to  set 
out  for  the  Parsonage,  that  she  could 
hardly  be  persuaded  to  take  some  re- 
freshment. 

"  Courteney  shall  see  you  safe  into  the 
care  of  your  worthy  family/'  said  lord 
Mortimer.  "  Much  as  1  shall  feel  the 
void  your  loss  will  occasion^  yet,  my 
dear  child,  I  will  not  attempt  to  detain 
you.  Write  to  me  as  soon  as  you  get 
home,  where  I  hope  you  will  find  your 
amiable  mother  recovering  from  this 
unlucky  illness,  which  robs  us  of  your 

presence. 
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presence.  Tell  her,  my  sweet  girl,  that 
I  have  passed  many  happy  hours  in  your 
company  ;  and  that  I  shall  hope  she  will 
not  decline  the  invitation  of  my  sister, 
to  bring  you  and  Fanny  Woodville  this 
winter  to  town  ;  in  that  case^  I  shall  cer- 
tainly give  up  my  intention  ofstayingat 
the  Castle,  and  shall  make  one  of  the 
party." 

Lady  Caroline^  as  soon  as  they  were 
alone,  flung  her  arms  round  the  neck  of 
Ellen,  and  sobbed  aloud  on  her  bosom — 
'*  Write  to  me  constantly,'*  said  she,  "  my 
dearest  friend,  or  I  shall  be  miserable  ;  I 
know  not  what  possessed  me,  but  I 
thought  that  something  would  ha})pen 
to  deprive  me  of  you  sooner  than  was 
expected.  But,  my  beloved  Ellen,  in 
the  course  of  a  short  time  I  shall  be  mis- 
tress of  a  house  of  my  own,  and  of  mv 
*own  actions.  Adolphus,  I  kno^-,  will 
welcome  you  to  his,  with  all  the  affec- 
tion of  a  brother.  You  will  come,  Ellen, 
will  you  not,  as  soon  as  we  are  married  ?" 
c  5     -'  '-'  Mv 
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*'  My  dearest  lady  Caroline,  how  can 
I  repay  this  disinterested  kindness  ?  Yes, 
indeed  I  will  come  to  you  with  all  pos- 
sible expedition.  Tell  Mr.  Beaumont 
and  the  marquis,  that  it  gives  me  no 
small  concern  to  be  obliged  to  leave  the 
Castle  during-  their  absence  ;  but  that  I 
carry  with  me  a  grateful  remembrance  of 
the  many  proofs  I  have  received  of  their 
<40od   opinion    and    friendship.     Should 

lord  Edwin *' here  her  voice  faltered, 

and  her  cheek  grew  red — '' mention  my 
name  to  you,  tell  him,  dear  lady  Caro- 
line, that  I  forgive  him  all  the  pain  he 
has  caused  me  to  feel  on  his  account  ; 
that  I  shall  pray  unceasingly  i'ov  his  hap- 
piness ;  and  that  I  hope  that  my  removal 
vill  have  the  effect  of  reuniting-  him  to 
Mibs  Beaumont.'' 

She  now  hurried  down  staire,  to  take 
leave  of  the  ear]  and  the  rest  of  ihe  fa- * 
piiiv  ;  while  lady  Caroline  sought  not 
tr;  conceal  or  repress  her-grief  at  parting 
fi  Oil!  her,  Courteney  was  ready  io  at- 
tend 
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tend  her.  Once  more  einbracing  her 
sorrowing  friend,  Ellen  hastened  to  the 
travellins-carriacre  of  lord  Mortimer,  fol- 
lowed  by  Leopold  and  Naomi ;  not^  how- 
ever, before  she  had  received  the  bene- 
diction of  Mrs.  Mason,  who  was  equally 
as  much  affected  as  lady  Caroline  by  her 
unexpected  departure. 


CHAP.  II. 


Neither  the  marchioness  nor  Clarissa 
Beaumont  had  quitted  their  chambers 
to  bid  Ellen  farewell  ;  and  she,  on  her 
part,  was  not  sorry  to  be  relieved  from 
the  disagreeableness  of  meeting  with  two 
persons  who  had  acted  so  ungenerously 
towards  her.  Her  own  anxiety  and  im- 
patience to  be  at  home  did  not^  how- 
ever, prevent  her  from  noticing  the  un- 
usual taciturnity  of  Courteney,  who 
c6  complained 
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complained  of  being  rather  indisposed, 
of  which,  indeed,  the  ashy  hue  of  his 
countenance  bore  testimony  ;  but  whe- 
ther his  indisposition  was  in  body  or 
mind,  Ellen  was  unable  to  form  any 
judgment. 

The  Castle  was  distant  from  the  Par- 
sonage about  sixty  miles  ;  and  Ellen  was 
anticipating  the  pleasure  she  should  feel 
in  being  able  to  arrive  before  dark,  when 
Courteney  declared  that  he  found  him- 
self so  extremely  ill,  as  to  be  obliged  to 
stay  some  time  at  the  inn  where  they 
now  halted  to  change  horses,  and  to  pro- 
cure some  refreshment.  Ellen,  ever 
alive  to  the  feelings  of  humanity,  testi- 
fied the  sincerest  concern  at  his  illness, 
and  entreated  him  to  go  to  bed,  and  send 
for  n^edical  advice  ;  proposing  to  pro- 
ceed the  remainder  of  tiie  journey  with- 
out him.  To  this  he  strongly  objected, 
as  it  lay  through  cross  roads,  which  were 
unsafe  for  women  to  travel  unprotected. 
Ellen,  however,  persisted  in  not  suffer- 
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ing  him   to    accompany    her,  unless  he 
<rot  better  within  an  hour. 

"  You  say  I  have  only  twenty  iTjiles  to 
go  before  I  shall  reach  home,"  said  she  ; 
*'  it  will  be  moonlight,  and  I  feel  no  ter- 
ror at  the  idea  of  robbers  ;  believing  my- 
self as  safe  in  a  forest,  under  the  protec- 
tion of  Heaven,  as  I  should  be  at  the 
Parsonage.  My  only  regret  is^  to  be 
compelled,  from  my  dear  mother's  indis- 
position, to  leave  you  in  your  present 
state." 

Courfeney  expressed  himself  grateful 
for  her  kindness,  acknowledging  that  he 
found  himself  worse,  and  should  be 
obliged  to  take  her  advice,  and  retire  to 
bed;  promising,  however,  to  visit  the 
Parsonage  as  soon  as  he  had  recovered, 
since  he  should  be  miserable  unless  per- 
sonally assured  of  her  safety — "It  is  so  un- 
lucky,''said  he,'"  that  we  only  brought  two 
servants  with  us,  as  one  of  them  is  gone 
to  the  next  town  for  a  doctor  ;  and  unless 
you  wait  his  return,  you    will   have   no 

one 
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one  but  the  postillion  to  guard  you  on 
the  road." 

Ellen^s  courage  began  to  give  way  ;  it 
was  already  late,  and  the  rising  moon 
was  enveloped  in  dark  clouds  ;  yet  still 
her  anxiety  to  be  at  home  made  her 
resolve  to  proceed,  while  the  painful 
timidity  of  Naomi  drew  off  her  attention 
from  herself,  and  called  forth  all  her 
spirits  to  exhilarate  those  of  her  trem- 
bling attendant.  The  first  two  miles  of 
their  way  was  through  a  thick  forest, 
gloomy  and  dark,  except  now  and  then 
enlightened  by  the  pale  rays  of  the 
moon,  as  she  emerged  from  one  black 
cloud  to  pass  under  another.  The  me- 
lancholy owl  flew  from  tree  to  tree, 
screaming  forth  its  discordant  notes,  and 
adding  to  the  fears  of  Naomi,  who  vainly 
endeavoured  to  conceal  them  from  her 
young  mistress.  At  length  she  could  no 
longer  dissemble — "^Good  Heaven  and 
its  holy  angels  send  us  safe  home  !"  cried 
Naomi.      ''  I    wish   John    would    drive 

faster 
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faster    through    this   ugly    wood  ;   e very- 
tree  that  I   see  friijhtens  me  almost   to 
death.      Do,   my   dear  Miss  Ellen,  speak  , 
to  him  to  make  more  haste." 

"  Do  not  terrify  yourself  in  this  man- 
ner, Naomi,"  replied  her  mistress  ;  *'  John 
will  not  make  any  unnecessary  delay,  for 
his  own  sake,  as  well  as  ours;  and  it  may 
not  be  prudent  to  go  faster  throuc^h  the 
forest  such  a  night  as  this,  especially  as  he 
hasnotheen  here  before  Courage, Naomi! 
do  not  be  so  depressed  ;  else  when  you 
arrive  at  the  Parsonage,  your  fellow-ser- 
vanrs  will  rally  you  upon  having  left 
vour  heart  and  your  good  spirits  at  the 
Castle." 

"  I  fear,  Miss,  that  we  shall  not  see 
the  Parsonage  just  yet ;  I  only  wish  to 
God  that  we  were  there." 

"  For  Heaven's  sake  !  what  do  you 
mean  ?"  inquired  Ellen,  alarmed  in  her 
turn. 

"  You   will  be   angry  with   me,  per- 
haps/' 
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haps/'  replied  Naomi ;  "  but  I  happened 
to  be  in  the  housekeeper's  room  this 
morning  when  the  letters  were  brought. 
As  they  lay  on  the  table,  Mrs.  Mason 
asked  me  to  sort  them  out  for  the  family; 
there  was  only  one  for  the  marchioness, 
which  I  gave  to  Mr.  Courteney,  who 
came  for  it  ;  and  I  am  quite  positive  that 
it  had  a  very  different  post-mark  to  our 
letters  that  come  from  home/' 

Ellen  felt  electrified:  a  painful  sus- 
picion now  darted  across  her  mind  ;  yet, 
unwilling  to  betray  it  to  her  maid,  she 
tried  to  convince  her  that  she  had  been 
mistaken  ;  she  was.  however,  unsuccessful. 

"  Sally,  the  marchioness's  maid/'  con- 
tinued Naomi,  *'  told  me  that  her  mis- 
tress and  Miss  Beaumont  had  taken  a 
great  dislike  to  you.  Miss  Ellen  ;  and 
that  she  was  sure  that  all  their  wbispering 
and  walking  with  Mr.  Courteney  was 
not  for  any  good ;  and  this  morning, 
when  he  carried  her  the  letter,  she  was 

standing 
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sfandin":  near  enough  to  see  that  what 
was  inside  it  came  in  a  blank  sheet  of 
paper.  But  I  fear  we  have  other  ene- 
mies to  dread  than  the  foolish  mar- 
chioness/' 

''  You  forget  yourself,  Naomi ;  this  is 
not  the  way  to  speak  of  your  superiors^ 
and  of  my  friends." 

"  Oh,  do  not  be  angry  with  me,  dear 
Miss  Ellen,"  said  Naomi,  sobbing  ;  "  I 
meant  no  harm,  indeed ;  but  if  she  was 
the  queen  of  England,  and  did  not  love 
you,  I  should  never  speak  of  her  with- 
respect.  There  is  lord  Edwin's  own  man, 
Simpson,  that  I  thought  the  best  creature 
in  the  worlds  and  refused  to  marry  the 
butler,  who  is  his  betters,  and  all  for  his 
sake  ;  but  I  do  not  value  him  a  pin  now, 
because  I  think  he  is  deceitful,  and  talks 
too  much  to  Mr.  Courteney,  who  I  am 
certain  is  an  arrant  hypocrite." 

'*  Again^  Naomi  !'^ 

"  Well,  I  cannot  help  it.  Miss  Ellen, 
if  you  kill  me  for  it ;  my  heart  is  so  full, 

just 
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just  now,  I  must  speak  my  mind.  As 
sure  as  I  airi  living,  before  we  left  the 
inn,  I  saw  Simpson  peeping  out  of  one 
of  the  windows  ;  I  could  not  be  mistaken, 
for  I  know  his  features  too  well/' 

The  alarm  of  Ellen  increased — ''  Have 
you  any  idea^  Naomi,  where  lord  Edwin 
went,  when  he  quitted  the  Castle  yes- 
terday ?'' 

"  No,  Miss;  it  was  given  out  that  his 
lordship  and  Mr.  Lisburne  were  going  on 
a  shooting-party;  but  I  did  not  believe 
it.  I  saw  him  come  in  from  the  garden, 
much  agitated  ;  he  called  Simpson  to  go 
and  see  whether  Mr.  Courteney  was  in 
the  drawing-room,  as  he  wanted  him  im- 
mediately in  the  blue  parlour.  After 
Mr.  Courteney  and  his  lordship  had  been 
absent  an  hour  and  a  half  together,  Simp- 
son received  orders  to  get  ready  to  at- 
tend his  master,  who  meant  to  follow 
Mr.  Lisburne  and  his  brothers  on  a  shoot- 
ing expedition.  Simpson  said  smilingly 
to  me,  as  he  took  leave,  '  I  shall  see  you 

again,, 
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again,  Naomi,  sooner  than  you  think 
for.*  He  may  see  me  ;  but  I  shall  never 
love  him  any  more,  if  he  has  any  thing 
to  do  with  the  least  thing  that  can  give 
yon  pain." 

Ellen,  trembling  with  fear  and  agita- 
tion, yet  forgot  not  to  thank  Naomi  for 
her  affectionate  fidelity.  The  postillion 
now  stopped,  and  acknowledged  that  he 
was  afraid  he  had  missed  his  way,  since 
he  could  not  discover  the  path  he  was 
directed  to  pass  through,  in  order  to 
gain  the  road  ;  ''  but,'"  said  he,  "  I  see 
a  lii>ht  through  those  trees,  which  must 
come  from  some  house.  Had  I  not  bet- 
ter step  and  ask  the  right  way  ?  though 
perhaps.  Miss,  you  wont  like  to  stay 
here  alone/' 

The  rain  now  began  to  fall  in  torrents; 
and  Naodii  entreated  her  mistress  not  to 
be  ]eh  in  the  wood.  Ellen,  therefore, 
desired  the  servant  to  drive  as  near  as  he 
could  towards  the  place  whence  the  light 
proceeded ;    and    if    it    were   a    decent 

house. 
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hoiisCj  they  would  alight,  until  the  storm 
"was  over.  If  John  had  missed  his  way, 
he  found  no  difficulty,  however,  in  find- 
ing that  which  soon  conducted  them  to  a 
small,  neat  farm-house,  where,  upon 
inquiry,  they  heard  that  they  had  gone 
considerably  out  of  the  regular  path ; 
and  Ellen,  pleased  by  the  looks  of  the 
•woman,  got  out  of  the  carriage  with 
Naomi,  whose  terror  increased,  as  the 
vivid  flashes  of  lightning  passed  rapidly 
across  her  face^  and  the  thunder  rolled 
awfully  above  her  head. 

They  had  scarcely  seated  themselves, 
'when  a  loud  knocking  at  the  door  gave 
fresh  cause  for  alarm.  Two  horsemen  ap- 
peared ;  one  of  whom  entreated  permis- 
sion to  shelter  himself  until  the  violence 
of  the  storm  abated.  Ellen  turned  sick, 
and  caught  hold  of  the  woman's  arm,  Vvho, 
however,  attributing  her  emotion  to  the 
effect  of  the  storm^  hastened  to  give  en- 
trance to  the  strangers. 

It   was  lord  Edwin^  who    no    sooner 

beheld 
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beheld  Ellen,  pale,  trembling,  and  ready- 
to  fall  from  her  chair,  than  flying  to- 
wards her,  he  caught  her  passionately  to 
his  bosom,  and  warmly  expressed  his 
sratitiide  to  Heaven  that  she  was  safe. 

"  Chance,"  said  he,  ''  conducted  me 
to  the  inn  where  Courteuey  lays  ill ;  I 
heard  of  your  determination  to  proceed 
unprotected,  and  instantly  followed  you 
through  the  forest.  On  my  way  I  was 
attacked,  robbed,  and  slightly  wounded  ; 
but,  thank  God,  ?/^>7/ escaped.'* 

He  then  pulled  off  his  coat,  and  Ellen 
saw  the  sleeve  of  his  shirt  stained  with 
blood.  Her  own  receded  to  her  heart, 
and  she  fainted  in  the  arms  of  Naomi. 

On  recovering,  she  found  herself  sup- 
ported by  lord  Edwin,  whose  eyes  were 
fixed  on  her  with  unutterable  fondness. 
^'  Adored  Ellen  V  said  he,  again  press- 
ing her  to  his  breast;  *' suffer  me  to 
speak  to  you  for  a  few  minutes,  alone. 
All  the  happiness  of  my  future  life  Vests 
on  this  moment.'' 

The 
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The  young  woman  who  belonged  to 
the  farm  now  withdrew  with  Naomi ; 
and  Ellen,  who  had  not  yet  perfectly  re- 
covered from  her  late  severe  indisposi- 
tion at  the  Castle,  awaited  silently  and 
anxiously  for  an  explanation  from  lord 
Edwin. 

"  By  the  love  you  once  bore  me,"  said 
the  young  lord,  much  agitated,  *'  I  con- 
jure you,  Ellen,  not  to  drive  me  to  dis- 
traction ;  I  adore  you — I  cannot  live 
without  you.  Oh  !  do  not  punish  one 
fault,  one  offence,  of  which  I  am  sincerely 
penitent,  with  your  eternal  displeasure. 
Be  generous,  my  beloved  Ellen  ;  forgive 
those  detested  words,  and  honour  me  by 
consenting  to  become  my  wife."* 

'^  One  fault,  my  lord  '  and  have  I  only 
one  fault  to  excuse  ?  What  brings  you 
here,  so  far  distant  from  your  uncle's? 
not  chance.  Surely  you  do  not  think 
me  so  weak  as  to  believe  that  you  were 
not  made  acquainted  with  the  letter  I 
received^  and  which  has  occasioned   this 

journey. 
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journey.  Oh  !  if  indeed  it  came  from 
home,  do  not,  I  beseech  you,  detain  me 
from  flying  to  my  sick  mother.  If  it  did 
not,  there  is  sfill  the  greatest  necessity 
that  I  should  expedite  my  departure. 
Pardon  me,  my  lord,  but  I  fear  your 
present  conduct  is  still  less  excuseable 
than  your  former/^ 

Lord  Edwin  changed  colour — ''What- 
ever may  be  my  errors,'*  he  replied, 
*'  they  now  arise  from  my  passion  for 
yourself.  I  would  fain  make  you  mine 
by  honourable  means;  but,  Ellen,  if 
you  persist  in  refusing  to  be  my  wife, 
dread  the  consequences.  I  will  not  be- 
come ihe  laughing-stock  of  those  who 
are  wiser  than  myself.'* 

Ellen  started  as  if  she  had  been  stuns: 
by  a  viper. 

''  Oh,  how  I  pity  you,  lord  Edwin  \" 
she  cried,  in  a  voice  of  the  sweetest  com- 
passion ;  "  how  i  lament,  from  my  soul, 
that  the  original  goodness  of  vour  na- 
ture should  be  so  perverted,  by  the  art- 

ful 
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fill  insinuation  and  cowardly  depravity 
of  him  who  governs  you  with  despotic 
authority.  How  can  you  expect  me  to 
give  my  hand  to  you — to  become  your 
wife  ?  Can  I  serve  two  masters  ? — can  I 
obey  you  and  your  preceptor  at  the 
same  time  ?  Well  may  you  blush,  my 
lord,  at  the  meanness  you  have  been  de- 
luded into — at  the  second  insult  offered 
to  one  who  was  under  the  protection  of 
your  family. — Oh,  my  lord !  confess, 
confess;  was  not  the  letter  a  forgery,  to 
get  me  from  the  Castle^  and  from  those 
who  would  not  have  suffered  me  to  be 
injured,  without  punishing  the  offender  ? 
Your  confusion,  my  lord,  betrays  that 
you  are  not  quite  perfect  in  your  les- 
sons.'' 

*'  Ellen,"  replied  lord  Edwin,  recover- 
ing from  his  embarrassment,  "  I  shall 
not  reply  to  your  question,  or  satisfy 
your  suspicions ;  were  they  true,  Cour- 
teney  is  not  to  blame.  I  only  am  in 
fault.     Yet,  do  not  expect  to  leave  this 

bouse 
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bouse  to  night.  I  have  sent  back  my 
uncle's  carriage  to  the  inn.  To-morrow 
I  will  myself  conduct  you  to  the  Parson- 
age." 

Ellen  rose  with  an  air  of  dignified 
pride — ''  'Tis  well,  my  lord/*  said  she  ; 
''  the  little  share  you  yet  retained  of  my 
former  affection  is  now  lost  for  ever; 
even  my  pity  is  fast  diminishing  ;  and 
contempt  and  indignation  alone  remain 
in  a  heart  once  entirely  yours.  I  know 
not  by  what  authority  you  act,  or  what 
right  you  have  to  detain  me  against   my 

will.   I  wish,  however,  to  retire^  since  this 

house  is   to  be  my  prison  for  to-night. 

To-morrow,  lord    Edwin,  you    will    see 

me  safe  to  my  mother's.'* 

"  Oh,  let  us  not  part  in  anger,  Ellen  \ 

A  time  niaij  come,  Vv'hen  you  will  think 

of  me  less  harshly  than  at  present.     Have 

I    not  offered   to   make  you   my   wife? 

what  more  can  I  do  to  prove  the  strength 

of  my  passion  ?*' 

'•'  What  more,  indeed  !**  said  Ellen  con- 

voL.  v.  D  temptuously. 
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temptuoiisly.  ''  When  you  have  con- 
veyed me  to  the  Parsonage,  my  lord, 
you  shall  not  complain  of  either  mine  or 
my  family's  gratitude/' 

Ellen  now  called  Naomi,  and  desired 
her  to  tell  the  farmer's  wife  that  she 
wished  to  be  shewn  to  her  chamber. 
Lord  Edwin  followed  her  with  his  eyes, 
half  repenting  the  line  of  conduct  he 
had  been  advised  to  pursue,  and  as- 
tonished at  the  spirit  she  had  shewn,  as 
well  as  the  suspicions  she  had  betrayed 
of  being  deceived.  She  was  now  com- 
pletely in  his  power,  since  she  could  not 
escape.  The  night  was  still  stormy,  and 
no  conveyance  at  hand  ;  yet  he  deter- 
mined to  sit  up,  and  watch,  lest  by  some 
unknown  means  she  should  elude  his^ 
arms.  - 

It  was  very  far  from  the  intentions  of 
lord  Edwin  to  restore  Ellen  to  her 
friends.  He  had  ordered  a  coach  and 
four  to  be  in  readiness  by  six  in  the 
morning  ;  and  instead  of  conveying  her 

to 
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!o  the  Parsonage,  it  was  meant  to  carry 
her  to  London^  where,  in  spite  of  all  the 
remonstrances  of  Courteney,  he  deter- 
mined to  marry  her;  thinking  that,  to 
save  her  own  character  from  reproach, 
she  would  not  refuse  his  proposal,  when 
once  he  had  succeeded  in  taking  her  so 
far  distant  from  her  family. 

The  illness  of  Courteney  was  only  a 
feigned  one,  as  he  wished  not  to  appear 
to  be  accessary  to  her  ruin  ;  for  little 
did  he  conceive  that  his  pupil  still  se- 
cretly resolved  to  marry  the  object  of 
his  malice.  He  had  copied  so  exactly 
the  handwriting  of  Fanny  Woodville, 
that  Ellen  had  no  suspicion  that  it  was 
not  actually  written  by  her  sister.  By  his 
advice,  lord  Edwin,  who  had  confided  to 
him  the  result  of  his  interview  with  Ellen 
in  the  temple,  was  induced  to  quit  the 
Castle,  under  a  pretence  of  joining  the 
Lisburnes,  who  were  to  be  absent  a  week 
or  ten  days;  and  in  the  mean  time^  Ellen 
was  to  be  conveyed  to  London ;  while 
D  2  Courteney 
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Courtency  meant  to  return  to  the  Castle, 
as  soon  as  he  heard  from  his  pupil  of  the 
accomplishment  of  his  wishes. 

The  postillion  to  whose  care  Ellen  was 
committed  was  not  in  the  secret  of  the 
plot  against  her.  He  had  received  orders 
from  Leopold  to  go  through  the  forest, 
and  fo  strike  into  a  path  to  the  right, 
which  would  have  brought  them  into  the 
high  road  ;  and  it  was  here  that  lord 
Edwin,  who,  with  his  man  Simpson,  had 
arrived  before  them  at  the  inn,  was  to 
have  joined  the  carriage,  as  if  by  acci- 
dent. John,  however,  missed  the  path, 
and  kept  straight  on,  to  the  no  small 
vexation  of  lord  Edwin,  who  followed 
slowly  behind,  debating  how  he  might 
remedy  this  unlucky  mistake.  Pie  had 
been  in  reality  attacked,  and  wounded 
slightly  in  the  left  arm,  although  the 
violence  of  the  tempest  prevented  the 
report  of  the  pistol  from  being  heard  by 
Ellen,  or  her  timid  companion.  Nothing 
now  remained  for  him  to  do  but  to  send 

av;ay 
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away  the  carriage  with  a  messnge  to 
Courteney,  and  to  remain  all  night  at 
the  farm,  and  put  up  with  its  accommo- 
dations, were  they  ever  so  humble. 

Fortunately  for  Ellen,  she  possessed  an 
exterior  which  never  failed  to  charm  the 
most  uncultivated  mind  ;  her  face,  her 
voice,  stole  into  the  heart  of  the  humblest 
cottager,  and  they  now  pleaded  most 
powerfully  for  her  in  the  bosom  of  the  far- 
mer's wife,  who,  after  shewing  her  and 
Naomi  to asmall  neat  chamber,  made  many 
apologies  for  not  having  a  better  room  to 
offer  her,  and  one  to  herself,  for  as  she 
had  but  that  spare  bed,  Naomi  would  be 
obliged  to  sleep  with  her  mistress.  She 
left  them  to  prepare  a  slight  repast,  which 
Ellen  requested  might  be  served  in  her 
own  apartment. 

**  Oh^  my  dear,  dear  Miss  Ellen  !** 
cried  Naomi,  "  did  I  not  tell  you  I  was 
afraid  we  should  not  see  the  Parsonao^e 
to-night?  See  here  are  our  trunks ;  and 
Simpson,  whom  I  saw  while  you  were 
D  3  speaking 
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speaking  to  his  master,  told  me  that  a 
coach  was  ordered  to  be  here  before  six 
3n  the  morning — 'To carry  us/  said  I, '  to 
the  Parsonage,  I  hope.'  Ke  laughed — - 
'  You  will  see,  Naomi/  said  he  ;  '  you 
and  your  mistress  are  in  good  hands,  and 
shall  not  have  cause  to  complain  of  ill 
usage/  I  am  sure.  Miss  Ellen,  that  his 
laugh  meant  us  no  good." 

"  I  fear  not,  indeed,  Naomi;  we  must 
escape  from  this  house  to-night,  if  we 
would  avoid  a  still  greater  evil.  The 
rain  has  ceased,  and  the  moon  already 
begins  to  shine  with  her  accustomed 
beauty.''' 

*'  I  still  hear  the  distant  thunder,'* 
replied  Naomi,  "  and  it  continues  to 
lighten  fast.  Oh,  Miss  Ellen  !  how  can 
we  get  away  ?  Of  course,  my  lord  and 
Simpson  will  be  on  the  watch  ;  and 
besides,  we  know  not  a  step  of  the  way — 
and  might  be  robbed  and  murdered. 
Pray  do  not  be  offended  with  me;  but  1 
always   thought   lord   Edwin   loved   you 

too 
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too  dearly  to  alarm  and  terrify  you  in 
this  manner.  I  am  sure  I  see  no  reason 
why  he  should  not  marry  you,  Miss  El- 
len, without  running  avvay  with  you/' 

"  I  have  declined  the  honour  of  his 
lordship's  hand,  Naomi;  that  is,  most 
likely,  the  cause  of  his  seeking  to  perse- 
cute me." 

"  Refuse  lord  Edwin  Wilmington  .'"  ex- 
claimed Naomi,  with  a  look  and  gesture 
that  made  her  young  mistress  smile — 
*'  refuse  to  marry  a  lord,  and  one  so  hand- 
some, and  so  sweet  tempered  !  Well,  after 
that,  Miss  Ellen,  I  can  believe  any  thing." 

The  farmer's  wife  now  appeared,  and 
spread  the  cloth  on  the  only  table  the 
room  contained.  Looking  respectfully 
at  Ellen,  she  said — ''This  is  but  a  poor 
place,  madam,  for  a  lady  like  you  to 
eat  and  sleep  in;  though  I  and  my  hus- 
band  live  very  happily  in  it,  and  are 
glad  to  have  so  good  a  one,  yet  to  you, 
and  the  young  lord  below,  it  must  seem 
a  wretched  hovel." 

x>  4  '-  No, 
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"  No,  indeed,"  replied  Ellen,  with 
one  of  her  fascinating  smiles;  "every 
ihing  is  so  clean  and  neat  about  your 
house^  that  I  should  admire  it  more,  did 
the  state  of  my  mind  allow  of  my  being 
comfortable;  but  I  am  too  unhappy  in 
being  detained  here  against  my  will, 
while  my  dear  mother  is  perhaps  lan- 
guishing on  the  bed  of  death,  and  anx- 
iously looking  forward  to  my  arrival." 

"Dear  heart  !  that  is  a  sad  things  in- 
deed,** said  the  ^voman.  "  I  should  cry  the 
eyes  out  of  my  head  if  my  poor  mother 
was  ill,  and  I  could  not  see  her." 

**  Oh,  my  good  creature,"  feplied  El- 
len^ catching  hold  of  her  hand,  "  what 
must  I  feel  then,  who  am  fearful  that,  by 
to-morrow  night,  I  shall  be  deluded  away 
many  miles  still  farther  from  home  ! 
If  \ou  could  but  assist  me  in  jzettino; 
away  from  the  gentleman  below,  you 
would  eternally  oblige  me,  and  my 
whole  family  ;  nor  should  I  forget  to 
reward  you  for  your  goodness." 

"  Speak 
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''  Speak  low/'  said  the  farmers  wife, 
-  '*  lest  we  should  be  overheard  by  the 
young  lord.  His  servant  told  me  that 
you  were  engaged  to  marry  his  master, 
but  that  you  had  changed  your  mind 
all  of  a  sudden;  and  that  they  were  not 
going  to  do  you  any  harm,  only  that  my 
lord  was  determined  to  make  you  keep 
your  word  ;  for  it  was  well  known  how 
dearly  you  loved  him,  although  you 
might  chuse  to  seem  otherwise." 

'*  It  is  no  matter  what  his  servant  said/* 
replied  Ellen  ;  '*  I  was  returning  home 
.  with  all  possible  haste,  on  hearing  that 
my  dear  mother  was  ill,  when  his  master 
overtook  me  here ;  and  I  have  every 
reason  to  believe  does  not  intend  to  re- 
turn me  to  my  friends.  If  you  could 
help  me  to  quit  your  house,  unknown  ta 
him  who  n«w  detains  me,  I  might,  per- 
haps, find  shelter  in  some  cottage,  until 
a  conveyance  could  be  procured  to  carry 
me  and  my  maid  safe  home  to  the  village 

of— ,  where  my  family  reside/*^ 

D  5  '*  God 
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'^  God  bless  me!'*  cried  the  young 
woman,  "  do  you  live  there  ?  Then 
you  know,  I  dare  say,  one  sir  Godfrey 
Louvaine  ;  my  sister  is  lady's-maid  to  his 
daughter,  who  was  married  not  long  ago 
to  the  marquis  of  Wilmington  ;  and  mo- 
ther and  father  still  live  with  sir  Godfrey : 
father  is  head  gardener,  and  mother 
takes  care  of  the  poultry  and  the  dairy." 

''  What,  honest  old  Jonathan  Watson  ?'* 
said  Ellen  ;  '^  many  a  nosegay  has  he  got 
ready  for  me,  against  1  called  on  his 
young  ladies ;  they  are  my  particular 
friends,  and  in  serving  me,  you  would 
oblige  them.  My  name  is  Woodville, 
and  I  live  at  the  Parsonage,  which,  you 
know,  is  very  near  to  sir  Godfrey's." 

"Oh,  I  know  it  well  !"  exclaimed  the 
woman  ;  ''  it  is  one  of  the  sweetes't. 
places  in  the  world.  My  life  on  it,  you 
are  Miss  Ellen,  that  I  have  heard  so  much 
of.  Wcll^  God  bless  and  preserve  you 
from  all  harm,  and  all  wicked  young 
noblemen  !     I  willdoali  I  can  to  get  you 

out 
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out  of  his  power,  and  I  am  sure  my  hus- 
band will  do  the  same  ;  but  we  have  no 
house  near  us^  except  the  great  one 
which  is  about  a  mile  and  a  half  off;  it 
belongs  to  one  doctor  Bennet,  and  if  his 
nephew  is  at  home,  I  can  soon  get  a  car- 
riage to  take  you  to  the  Parsonage.  Mr. 
Deloraine  is  one  of  the  best  men  in  the 
world,  and  would  go  a  hundred  miles  to 
do  a  kind  action." 

'*^  Deloraine  !"  exclaimed  Ellen,  with 
surprise  and  pleasure  ;  "  does  Mr.  Delo- 
raine live  so  near  you  ?  oh,  my  good 
creature,  contrive  some  means  to  con- 
vey a  note  to  him  from  me  immediately. 
I  can  get  out  of  this  window,  it  is  so 
near  the  ground  ;  and  with  his  assistance, 
I  shall  be  restored  to  my  dear  mother." 

Ellen  tore  a  leaf  out  of  her  pocket- 
book,  and  wrote  with  a  pencil  the  fol- 
lowing lines : — 

/'Ellen  Woodville,  the   friend 

of  lady  Caroline  Wilmington,  for  whom 

D  6  the 
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the  duke  of  Fitz-Aubin  felt  so  much  in- 
terestedj  is  now  detained  at  the  farm  in 
the  forest,  against  her  inclination.  She 
fears  more  than  she  dares  express^  and 
requests  the  immediate  assistance  of  Mr. 
Del  oral  ne  to  free  her  from  her  prison, 
and  restore  her  to  her  family.'* 

The  wife  of  the  farmer  now  undertook 
to  get  this  conveyed  either  to  Mr.  Delo- 
raine  or  his  uncle^  and  went  down  to 
speak  to  her  husband.  Lord  Edwin 
eagerly  inquired  after  his  lovely  prisoner, 
and  heard  that  she  was  much  fatigued  by 
her  journey,  and  was  going  to  bed. 

"  I  will  make  her  some  egg  wine,"  said 
she,  *'  if  our  hens  have  laid  any  eggs/* 
Then  taking  a  light,  she  winked  at  her 
husband,  who  followed  her  out  of  the 
room  into  the  hen-house,  and  who  readily 
consented  to  carry  the  letter  with  aH 
possible  expedition,  and  to  give  it  him- 
self to  Mr.  Deloraine  or  the  doctor.  His 
Tfvife  returned;,  made  Ihe  wiae,  and  took 

it 
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it  up  to  Ellen,  who,  thanking  her  for 
her  kindness,  obliged  her  to  accept  a 
five-pound  note  as  a  remuneration  for 
the  trouble  she  had  occasioned  her;  re- 
questing her  to  send  her  trunks  as  soon 
28  possible  to  the  Parsonage — ''  And 
now,  rny  good  creature,"  said  Ellen, 
^'  fell  me  how  I  am  to  act,  after  I  ^el  out 
of  the  window,  I  hope  the  sound  of 
my  footsteps  will  not  be  heard  ?'* 

*' They  cannot,"  replied  the  woman; 
''  for  this  room  is  away  from  that  in 
which  the  gentleman  and  his  servant  are 
now  talkirg;  the  window  is  very  low, 
and  vou  can  drop  down  into  the  garden. 
Go  straight  down  it,  till  vou  come  to  a 
gate;  my  husband  has  unlocked  it;  vou 
will  then  pass  into  a  field;  keep  in  the 
trodden  path  ;  it  will  lead  you  into  a 
lane,  at  the  end  of  which  is  the  road 
through  which  the  carriage  must  pass/* 

'*  Thank  you,  thank  you  V  cried  El- 
len, embracing  her;  'M  will  endeavour 
to  reward  your  goodness. — Come,NaoiTii, 

follow 
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follow    me    courageously^  and   we  shall 
soon  be  free  from  our  enemies." 

^'  Let  me  ^o  down/'  said  the  farmer's 
wife,  "  a  few  stairs,  and  listen  if  they 
are  in  the  room  below^  before  you  get 
out.  I  left  my  lord  at  supper,  and  his 
man  was  waiting  on  him, — They  are 
still  talking,"  said  she,  returning  ;  ''  you 
cannojt  have  a  better  opportunity,  God 
bless  you,  and  send  you  safe  home  V* 

Ellen  in  a  moment  was  out  of  the 
window  ;  her  light  foot  was  srarcely  to 
be  heard  :  Naomi  folhnved  with  a  trem- 
bling heart,  and  with  her  mistress  scarcely 
breathed  until  they  had  gained  the  end 
of  the  lane.  Here  they  paused  to  re- 
cover themselves,  and  \o  listen  if  they 
were  pursued.  Naomi  had  luckily  taken 
out  a  velvet  mantle,  which  she  wrap- 
ped round  Ellen,  to  shield  her  from  the 
damp  night  air  ;  but  her  thin  shoes  and 
silk  stockings  were  completely  wet  in 
passing  through  the  fields,  and  she  felt 
th^  sudden  chill  affect  her  limbs,  as  she 

leaned 
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leaned  for   siipj)ort  on   the  arm   of  her 
afTcctionate  attendant. 

At  length  the  rapid  sound  of  wheels 
was  heard;  and  Ellen's  heart  throbbed 
as  they  approached  nearer  and  nearer. 
A  chariot  now  appeared,  out  of  which 
leaped  hastily  a  gentleman,  whom  Ellen 
immediately  knew  to  be  the  husband  of 
the  deceased  countess.  His  handsome 
features  were  animated  with  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  her.  Lifting  her  into  the  car«- 
ringe  with  Naomi^  he  placed  iiimself 
between  them,  and  taking  the  cold 
trembling  hands  of  Ellen,  he  warmed 
them  between  his  own  ;  while  she^  from 
an  unaccountable  {'eellngy  did  not  at- 
tempt to  withdraw  them. 

'"  Never  again,*'  said  he,  ''  will  I  accuse 
Fortune  of  being  capricious  in  the  distri- 
bution of  her  favours,  since  she  has 
made  choice  of  me  as  the  instrument  of 
assisting  you  to  regain  your  family. 
Dearest  Miss  Woodvilie  !  I  cannot  express 
what  I  feel  upon  the  occasion.  I  thought 
3  my 
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my  gratitude  to  Fitz- Aubin  could  not  in- 
crease, but  I  now  find  my  error^  since 
to  him  I  owe  the  confidence  which  made 
you  apply  to  me  in  your  distress.  Blessed 
for  ever  be  the  ways  of  Providence,  who 
made  me  the  highly-favoured  being  des- 
tined to  be  of  service  to  von  !  Suffer  me 
to  conduct  you  to  my  uncle,  who  is 
already  apprised  of  your  letter.  You 
will  want  a  few  hours  rest  before  you 
set  out  on  your  journey.  I  will  myself 
have  the  happiness  of  restoring  you  to 
your  mother  and  family." 

Ellen  tried  to  thank  him;  but  the  cold 
had  so  sensibly  affected  her^  that  she 
could  only  assent  to  his  kind  offer.  Her 
teeth  chattered  ;  and  her  whole  body 
was  visibly  agitated;  nor  was  poor  Naomi 
much  better,  who  f^ch  truly  rejoiced  to 
be  taken  into  the  housekeeper's  room, 
where  she  met  with  every  attention  and 
kindness. 

Doctor  Bennet  received  Ellen  with 
great   tenderness,    and    placing   her  by 

the 
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liie  side  of  a  good  hrej  ordered  a  warm 
bed  to  be  provided^  and  something  proper 
for  her  to  take. 

"  My  dear  child,"  said  he,  "  I  am  an 
old  man,  and  able  to  advise  you  even 
better  than  mv  nephew.  Your  spirits 
of  course  have  been  considerably  har- 
rassed,  and  the  cold  moist  air  of  the 
morning,  for  it  is  near  one  o'clock,  has 
chilled  your  delicate  frame.  Go  to  bed, 
my  sweet  child,  and  try  to  sleep  soundly 
for  six  or  seven  hours.  You  are  with 
those  who  are  no  strangers  to  your 
worth,  and  who  will  protect  you  from 
even  the  shadow  of  danger." 

"  Dear  sir/'  said  Ellen,  who  could 
not  help  feeling  an  affection  For  the 
mild,  benevolent,  grey-headed  old  man 
before  her,  "  how  much  am  I  indebted 
to  your  kindness,  and  that  of  Mr.  Delo- 
raine,  who  has  saved  me.  from  the  artifi- 
ces of  those  I  once  thought  my  real 
friends  !  I  hope  the  peculiarity  of  my 
situation  will    plead   my  excuse  for   the 

freed  oai 
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freedom  I  took  in  addressing  your  ne- 
phew." 

**  He  is  much  beholden  to  you  for 
your  good  opinion,"  replied  the  doctor: 
''but  Vve  will  not  selfishly  enjoy  the 
pleasure  of  your  conversation,  at  the  ex- 
pence  of  your  health/' 

He  then  rang  for  the  housekeeper, 
into  whose  care  he  consigned  Ellen  ;  while 
Deloraine,  taking  her  hand,  pressed  it  to 
his  lips. 

"  May  your  slumber  be  sweet  and 
unbroken,"  said  he,  "  dear  Miss  Wood- 
ville  !  and  may  I  see  you  to-morrow  as 
cheerful  and  well  as  when  I  last  beheld 
you,  through  the  window  of  Homely 
Farm  !" 

Ellen  coloured,  and  silently  followed 
her  venerable  conductress,  who  led  her 
into  a  chamber,  where  every  thing  had 
been  prepared  for  her  reception  Worn 
out  with  agitation,  weakness,  and  fatigue, 
Ellen  soon  sunk  into  the  slumber  so 
much    prayed    for    by    Deloraine ;    and 

woke 
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woke  not  until  past  nine  o'clock  the 
next  morning.  Naomi  attended  her 
summons,  who,  as  well  as  her  mistress, 
was  quite  recovered  from  the  effects  of 
the  cold,  and  her  fears  lest  they  should 
be  retaken. 

Eilen  was  not  long  in  dressing  a  form 
too  beautiful  by  nature  to  require  any 
decorations.  The  morning  was  clear 
after  the  storm  ;  and  from  the  windows 
of  her  bed-room,  she  discovered  a  pros- 
pect so  finely  diversified  with  woods, 
hills,  and  dales,  that  she  could  not  help 
pausing  for  a  few  minutes  to  admire  it; 
but  at  length  recollecting  that  .her  pre- 
server and  his  uncle  might  be  waitins: 
breakfast,  she  hastily  descended  into  the 
parlour,  where  she  was  met  by  Deloraine, 
who  led  her  to  a  seat  near  his  uncle,  and 
expressed  his  joy  at  beholding  once  more 
the  rose  upon  her  cheek. 

"  I    will  not   ask  you,"  said  he,  *'  my 
dear  Miss  Woodville,  the   name  of  him 
fro!n  whom  you  were  so  anxious  to  es- 
cape; 
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cape  ;  by  this  time  he  has  discovered  his 
loss;  but  I  cannot  help  inquiring  if  you 
think  that  foe  to  innocence  and  virtue, 
that  consummate  hypocrite,  Leopold 
Conrteney^  was  the  plotter  of  your  dis- 
tress ?  '* 

Ellen  replied  to  this  question  with  the 
candourof  a  mind  pure  of  itself,  and  loth 
to  give  credit  to  depravity  in  others. 

"  You  are^  of  course,  well  informed," 
said  she,  ''  of  the  friendly  warning  I  re- 
ceived  from  the  duke  of  Fitz-Aubin,  in 
his  last  visit  to  the  Castle.  The  solemn 
assurances  he  then  gave  me  of  Mr.  Cour- 
teney's  duplicity  were  such  as  I  could 
not  disbelieve;  yet  I  have  not  been  able 
to  prove  clearly  that  he  means  me  any 
injury.  I  suspect,  indeed,**  added  she^ 
sighing,  and  blushing  deeply,  "  that  he  is 
the  adviser  of  the  insult  I  have  now  re- 
ceived ;  and  that  the  letter  which  pur- 
ported to  inform  me  of  my  dear  mother's 
illness  was,  as  well  as  his  sickness,  only 
feignedj  to  deceive   me ;  if  so,  I    thank 

God 
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God  that  I  have  escaped  from  the  snare 
that  was  meant  to  entrap  me,  and  that 
what  was  intended  to  injure,  has  proved 
the  reverse,  since  it  has  made  me  ac- 
quainted with  two  characters  whom  I 
have  long  held  in  the  highest  veneration.*' 

''  My  dearest  child,*'  said  doctor  Ben- 
net,  "  I  will  compassionate  your  feel- 
ings, and  the  very  natural  desire  you 
must  have  of  being  once  more  safe  in 
the  bosom  of  your  own  family.  It  is 
little   more  than  eighteen   miles    to   the 

village  of  ,  and    my  nephew  shall 

see  you  there  whenever  you  like,  I  have 
often  passed  through  it,  but  little  thought 
the  treasure  it  contained.'* 

''  I  hope,  my  dear  sir,"  cried  Ellen 
with  quickness,  ''  that  you  will  soon 
have  occasion  to  drive  that  way,  and 
that  you  will  not  fail  to  call  at  the  Par- 
sonage. You  know  not  how  glad  my 
dear  mother  will  be  to  thank  you  per- 
sonally for  the  asylum  you  afforded  her 
•imprisoned  child.     I  shall  be  happy  to 

attend 
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attend  Mr.  Deloraine  the  moment  it  is 
convenient.** 

Doctor  Bennet  promised  to  call  in 
the  course  of  a  few  days  ;  and  his  nephew 
now  rang  to  order  his  uncle's  carriage  to 
be  got  ready;  while  Ellen,  charmed  by 
the  appearance  of  every  thing  around 
her,  could  not  help  expressing  her  ad- 
miration in  the  terms  of  a  painter,  at  the 
beautiful  scenery  which  met  her  eye. 

While  the  carriage  was  getting  ready^ 
the  doctor  and  Deloraine  conducted  her 
over  the  principal  apartments  of  the 
yilla,  which  were  fitted  up  with  simple 
Elegance,  and  shewed  that  the  classic 
taste  of  Deloraine  had  been  consulted. 
The  grounds  also  evinced  the  same  di- 
rector ;  and  both  the  doctor  and  his  ne- 
phew felt  gratified  at  the  approbation 
she  manifested. 

A  servant  now  came  to  tell  them  the 
chariot  was  waiting.  Deloraine  took  one 
hand,  and  his  uncle  the  other — ^'  Dear 
Miss  Woodville/*  said  the  latter,  as  they 

returned 
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returned  to  the  house,  "  I  should  feel 
more  regret  than  I  now  do  at  parting 
with  you,  did  I  not  hope  to  have  tlie 
happiness  of  seeing  you  again  in  a  little 
time/' 

''  And  I,"  replied  Ellen,  ''  shall  wait 
impatiently  until  I  have  the  opportunity 
of  introducing  you  to  my  family,  and  of 
witnessing  the  respect  and  affection  each 
individual  will  be  ready  to  shew  you/* 

Then,  pressing  his  hand  to  her  lips, 
she  vaulted  into  the  carriage,  followed 
by  Naomi  and  Deloraine,  whose  fine 
blue  eyes  seemed  to  be  rivetted  on  her, 
by  a  strong  and  powerful  attraction. 


CHAP.  III. 


When  the  carriage  stopped  at  the  gate 
of  the  Parsonage,  Fanny  Woodville,  who 
Was   impatiently  waiting  the  arrival  of 

Colin 
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Colin  Maxwell,  eagerly  ran  to  the  door 
which  opened  on  the  lawn.  Her  timidity 
alone  withheld  her  from  going  farther, 
to  welcome  her  lover.  No  sooner  did  she 
behold  the  beloved  features  of  Ellen,  than, 
uttering  a  scream  of  joyful  surprise,  she 
flew  and  caught  her  in  her  arms.  ''  It 
is  Ellen  Woodville/'  exclaimed  Stella 
Maxwell,  who,  with  Jessy,  now  hurried 
to  embrace  their  lovely  friend  ;  while 
Mrs.  Woodville  scarce  believed  what 
she  heard,  until  she  saw  her  graceful 
form,  and  felt  the  fond  pressure  of  her 
lips  to  hers. 

*'  Are  you  well,  my  dear  mother,  quite 
well  ?  and  have  you  not  been  ill,  so  ill 
as  to  send  for  me  home  ?'* 

''  No,  my  dearest  child  !  I  have  never 
sent  for  you  to  return  ;  but  explain  what 
vou  mean,  and  why  you  are  thus  unex- 
pectedly come  back,  without  first  writing 
to  inform  us  of  your  intention.  Is  Mr. 
Courteney  with  you  ?" 

Ellen  immediately  recollected  herseIG 

and 
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srad  turning  lo  Deloraine,  who  was  stand- 
ing at  the  window,  she  took  his  hand, 
and  led  him  to  her  mother — "  To  this 
gentleman,"  said  she,  "  I  am  under  the 
most  lasting  obligation,  which  I  will 
inform  you  of  at  another  time.  It  is 
sufficient  now,  my  dearest  mother,  to 
a^3sure  you,  that  Mr.  Dcloraine  has  res- 
cued me  from  the  hands  of  those  who, 
I  fear,  intended  me  an  irreparable  in- 
jury/* 

Mrs.  WoodviHe  gave  a  sudden  start> 
and  would  have  fallen,  but  for  the  quick 
assistance  of  Deloraine,  who  now  sup- 
ported her  in  his  arms,  while  Fanny 
and  Ellen  felt  considerably  alarmed  at 
ker  indisposition,  as  she  was  not  at  all 
subject  to  fainting.  As  soon  as  she  re- 
covered, Mi-s.  Woodville  attempted  to 
apologize  to  her  friendly  supporter,  but 
she  trembled  so  violently,  that,  had  she 
not  been  relieved  by  a  gush  of  tears,  she 
would  have  fainted  a  second  time. 

^*  Do  not  be  terrified,  my  dear  children," 
Toii.  V.  E  said 
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said  she  ;  "  I  am  better  now  ;  only  a  little 
surprised — a  little  shocked.  Let  me  beg  of 
you,  my  dear  sir,  to  favour  me  with 
your  company  to-day.  I  am  anxious  to 
learn  the  extent  of  my  obligation  to  you, 
and  the  reason  of  my  dear  child's  unex- 
pected return.  My  son  also  is  absent, 
and  will  not  come  home  till  late  ;  and 
I  am  certain  it  would  distress  him  to  lose 
the  opportunity  of  expressing  his  grati- 
tude to  one  who  had  befriended  his  sister.*' 
Deloraine  willingly  consented  ;  and 
Ellen,  at  the  desire  of  her  mother,  asi 
soon  as  the  Miss  Maxwells  had  left  the 
parlour,  began  her  narrative  of  all  that 
had  passed  since  she  quitted  the  Parson- 
age. Her  beautiful  eyes  sparkled  with 
affection  as  she  depicted  the  generous 
friendship  and  noble  conduct  of  lady 
Caroline ;  while  her  cheek  assumed  a 
deeper  tint,  as  she  found  herself  obliged 
to  speak  suspiciously  of  lord  Edwin. 
With  great  delicacy  she  touched  on  the 
iinkiad  jealousy  of  the  marchioness;  but 

she 
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she  felt  her  spirits  rise  indignantly,  as 
she,  in  justice  to  them  both,  named 
Courteney  as  the  adviser  and  plotter  of 
her  disgrace.  » 

"  Impossible !  my  beloved  Ellen/'  cried 
her  mother,  warmly ;  "  he  must  be  be- 
lied by  some  secret  enemy.  I  cannot 
have  been  so  grossly  mistaken  in  a  man 
who  seemed  the  pattern  of  every  virtue, 
who  looked  and  spoke  more  like  a  divine 
than  any  other  being.  Besides,  my  sweet 
girl,  did  I  not  confide  you  to  his  pater- 
nal care  ?  Could  I  repose  in  him  a  more 
sacred  trust  than  that  ?  What  interest 
could  Mr.  Courteney  have  in  turning 
^our  enemy,  in  plotting  i/our  ruin  ? 
You  have  been  deceived,  my  Ellen,  be- 
lieve me." 

"  I  am  sorry,'*  replied  Deloraine,  *'  to 
differ  from  you  in  opinion,  my  dear 
madam ;  but,  unfortunately  for  you,  a 
greater  villain  does  not  exist  than  him 
who  has  thus^  for  so  many  years,  main- 
f  E  3  tained 
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tained  the  character  of  a  devout  man — - 
a  good  and  pious  Christian.  It  is  no  im- 
peachment of  your  understanding  that  he 
has  cl*  ceived  you  ;  but  it  would  be  well 
were  you  the  only  one  whom  his  arti- 
fice has  gained  over  to  credit  his 
seeming  humility  and  sincerity.  Thank 
God^  however,  that  your  lovely  child 
has  escaped  his  demon-like  malice — that 
she  has  not,  like  too  many  of  her  sex, 
fallen  a  victim  to  his  hypocrisy  and  per- 
fidy/' 

*'  Gracious  God  V  exclaimed  Mrs. 
WooQville,  raising  her  eyes  and  hands  to 
Heaven,  "  can  such  a  beong  really  exist? 
Oh,  sir !  I  looked  upon  Mr.  Courteney 
as  one  of  the  best  of  men  ;  I  scrupled 
not  to  entrust  him  with  some  secret  con- 
cerns of  my  family  ;  I  hesitated  not  to 
follow  implicitly  his  advice  ;  and  it  was 
owing  to  his  suggestions  that  I  suffered 
Ellen  to  visit  Mortimer  Castle.  He  pro- 
mised m€  to  regard  her  the  same  as  if  she 

were 
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were  his  own  child,  and  I   too  fully  be- 
lieved him." 

"  It  would  cost  him  but  little/*  replied 
Deloraine,  "  to  keep  that  promise,  since 
his  wife,  an  amiable  and  inoffensive  wo- 
man, with  his  children,  he  has  long  since 
abandoned  ;  and  to  this  hour  I  believe 
him  ignorant  of  their  fate.  They  must 
have  died — have  starved  to  death,  but 
,  for  the  assistance  of  a  friend,  who  knew 
and  pitied  their  distress.  I  will  not  shock 
either  you  or  these  lovely  girls  by  a 
repetition  of  his  cruelty,  his  meanness, 
or  his  cowardice  ;  neither  will  I  enumer- 
ate those  unfortunate  and  innocent  wo- 
men who  have  believed  and  trusted  to 
his  protestations  of  love  and  fidelity. 
Yet,  that  you  may  rely  on  the  faith  of  my 
assertions,  I  will  convince  you,  my  dear 
madam,  that  few  people  are  better  cal- 
culated than  I  am  to  estimate  the  true 
character  of  Mr.  Courteney,  since  no 
one  can  have  suffered  so  severely  from 
'  his  base  duplicity,  his  hypocritical  friend- 
E  3  liness^ 


7S  THE    HYPOCRITE. 

liness^  and  pretended  sincerity^  than  I 
have  done." 

Deloraine,  in  as  concise  a  manner  as 
he  could,  yet  not  without  visible  agita- 
tion, recounted  the  treacherous  part  Leo- 
pold had  acted  towards  himself  and  his 
adored  Althea.  The  tears,  the  earnest 
attention  of  his  hearers,  and  above  all, 
the  loud  sobs  of  Ellen,  spoke  the  sympa- 
thy his  su(ferings  had  excited. 

''  Sweet  girl,*'  said  he,  turning  to- 
wards her,  and  taking  her  hand  affec- 
tionately in  his,  ''  your  tender  pity  for 
the  untimely  fate  of  my  sainted  wife 
operates  as  a  balm  to  my  still-wounded 
mind.  My  generous  friend,  the  duke 
of  Fitz-Aubin,  was  right  when  he  passed 
on  you  the  highest  of  all  human  praise — 
when  he  affirmed  that  ?/ow,  and  you  only, 
were  worthy  to  be  compared  to  our  mu- 
tually-beloved countess.'^ 

The  fair  cheek  of  Ellen  was  crimsoned 
by  the  blush  of  pleasure.  She  raised  her 
eyes  from  the  ground,  and  meeting  those 

of 
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of  her  mother  fixed  on  herself,  with  a 
new  and  mysterious  expression,  she 
hastily  cast  them  down  again. 

*'  You  may  be  assured,  madam/'  he 
continued,  "  that  Courteney  was  the 
writer  of  the  forged  letter;  but  his  mean- 
ing in  thus  wishing  to  seduce  away  your 
daughter,  evidently  with  no  intention 
of  bringing  her  home,  remains  to  be 
yet  explained.  Perhaps  he  only  se- 
conded the  wishes  and  dishonourable  in- 
tentions of  his  pupil,  lord  Edwin  Wil- 
mington.** 

Again  the  blood  rushed  into  the  face 
and  neck  of  Ellen  ;  and  she  once  more 
raised  her  eyes  from  the  ground. 

"  In  justice  to  lord  Edwin,"  said  she, 
in  a  low  tremulous  voire,  *'  I  must  ac- 
knowledge, my  dear  motherj  that  to  me, 
he  has  never  for  a  moment  dared  tp 
breathe  a  dishonourable  sentiment,  and 
I  believe,  whatever  may  have  been  the 
counsels  of  his  preceptor,  would  marry 
me  immediately,  did  I  but  consent.  At 
E  4  first. 
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first,  indeed,  he  only  implored  me  to 
agree  to  a  private  union;  but  finding 
me  strongly  averse  to  such  a  clandestine 
proceeding,  he  would  have  applied  to 
his  uncle,  had  I  not  positively  assured 
him  that  such  an  application  was  useless, 
my  resolution  being  unalterable  never  to 
be  his.  Oh,  my  dear  mother  !  notwith- 
standing  the  unkindness  of  the  marchio- 
ness, and  the  ill-nature  of  Miss  Beau- 
mont, I  still  possess  warm  and  steady 
friends  at  the  Castle  ;  both  the  marquis 
and  his  sister  were  eager  to  use  all  their 
interest  with  lord  Mortimer,  were  even 
anxious  that  I  should  become  one  of  their 
family,  and  the  earl  himself  gave  me 
every  demonstration  of  esteem  and  ten- 
derness." 

"  My  beloved  child/'  replied  Mrs. 
Woodville^  *'  you  have  nor  deceived  me  ; 
you  have  fulfilled  the  expectation  I  had 
formed  of  you ;  and  in  refusing  to  consent 
to  the  entreaties  of  lord  Edwin  to  be- 
come his  wife  by  stealth,  proved  your- 
self 
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self  worthy  the  confidence  I  placed  in 
your  discretion  and  prudence.  Few  cir- 
cumstances, if  any,  can  authorise  a  pri- 
vate marriage,  and  I  believe  but  few  in- 
stances occur  of  such  marriages  being 
happy  ones.  Let  us,  however,  be  grate- 
ful, my  dear  Ellen,  that  you  have  es- 
caped unhurt  by  the  treachery  of  that 
bad  man,  and  that,  through  the  kind 
assistance  of  Mr.  Deloraine,  you  are 
once  more  safe  within  the  bosom  of  your 
family." 

Ellen  now  retired  with  her  mother,  to 
make  some  alteration  in  her  dress,  while 
Fanny  conducted  their  new  visitor  over 
the  fairy  grounds  of  the  Parsonage,  ac- 
companied by  the  sisters  of  her  expected' 
lover  When  alone  with  her  mother, 
Ellen  related  the  friendly  warning  she 
had  received  from  the  duke  of  Fitz-Aubin; 
recapitulated  the  melancholy  history  of 
Deioraine  and  the  countess  of  Brandon  ; 
and  expatiated  warmly  on  the  noble  con- 
E  5  duct 
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duct  of  the  duke  towards  the  idol  of  her 
fondest  affections. 

**"  Oh,  my  mother  1"  she  exclaimed^ 
**  you  know  not  the  interest  I  have  al- 
ways felt  for  the  unfortunate  husband  of 
that  lovely  woman.  I  cannot  explain  to 
you  my  feelings  when  I  first  beheld  him 
and  his  friend  at  the  magnificent  lomb 
erected  to  the  memory  of  his  wife  ,*  yet 
it  is  still  more  singular,  that,  on  behold- 
ing me,  both  the  duke  and  Mr.  Deloraine 
should  be  equally  afifected  ;  and  th^it  I 
should  also  feel  no  hesitation  in  meeting 
the  former  at  midnight  in  the  chapel  of 
the  Castle,  where  he  more  fully  explain- 
ed his  reasons  for  cautioning  me  against 
-Mr.  Courteney  ;  neither  did  I  feel  any 
scruple  in  applying  to  Mr  Deloraine,  to 
rescue  me  from  my  imprisonment  at  the 
Farm.  Had  you  but  seen  the  venerable 
doctor  Bennet,  you  would  love  him,  my 
mother,  as  much  as  I  do  ;  but  he  has 
promised  to  visit  us  in  a  few  4?ays,  and 

then 
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then  yon  will  own  that  he  is  one    of  the 
most  prepossessing  old  men  in  the  world." 

"  That  is  very  likely,  my  dearest  Ellen; 
but  I  regret  that  you  should  give  me 
cause  to  express  disapprobation  at  any 
part  of  your  conduct.  Surely,  my  child, 
your  delicacy  cannot  itself  excuse  your 
meeting  a  stranger  at  midnight,  and  alone; 
there,  Ellen,  you  have  been  to  blame,  and 
have  innocently  given  but  too  much 
cause  to  have  your  actions  misrepre- 
sented " 

''  I  plead  guilty,  dear  mother,  in  this 
instance  ;  yet  the  duke  or  Mr.  Deloraine 
were  the  only  two  beings  who  could 
thus  have  tempted  me  to  violate  the 
boundaries  of  female  reserve.  With  him 
who  had  so  nobly,  though  fruitlessly,  sa- 
crificed his  own  happiness  to  secure  that 
of  his  friend,  Avhat  had  I  to  fear  ?  At  the 
tomb  of  «her  for  whose  sake  he  had  vow- 
ed eternal  celibacy,  I  met  the  friendly 
duke.  I  felt  as  safe,  as  secure,  as  if  I 
'  had  been  alone  with  ray  father," 

E  6  Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Woodvtlle  started  ! 

''  It  might  be  wrong,  my  dear  mother; 
but  had  you  heard  Mrs.  Mason,  the  faith- 
ful nurse  and  confidant  of  the   countess, 
speak    of  the  duke,  and  extol  his    many 
acts  of  disinterested  affect  ion,  vou  v/ou!d 
have  done  as  I   did       Dear  old  woman  ! 
with  what  careful    love   she  U'^(  d  to  visit 
me  every  night,  and   sit   and  chat  to  me 
about  the  mistress  she  adored  !    while  my 
tears  streamed  with  hers,  at    the   repeti- 
tion  of  her  sufferings,   and   of  the  un- 
timely fate  of  the  countess  and   her   in- 
fant.     Do   you   know,   my  dear  mother, 
that  the  apartments  which   were   allotted 
for  me  were   those   which    belonged    to 
the  countess,  during  her  confinement  at 
the  Castle.     It   was  here  she    w.ts  once 
more  blessed  with   the  sight  of  her  hus- 
band, and  her  adopted  brother,  the  duke 
of  Fiiz  Aubin.  By  means  of  a  fii-hermnn's 
boat  and    a    rope-ladder,   Mr.  Deloraine 
ascended    to    the    high    window    of   her 
chamber,  and  enjoyed  the  conversation 
3  of 
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of  his  imprisoned  wife — but  short  was 
their  happiness  !  The  lovely  countess 
died,  after  being  delivered  of  a  dead  in- 
fant; and  her  doting  husband  was  thus 
suddenly  deprived  at  once  of  all  he  va- 
lued— all  he  held  dear." 

Ellen  paused,  to  wipe  away  her  tears; 
then  went  on — "  Poor  old  Mrs.  Mason 
used  to  delight  in  talking  to  me  of  her 
beloved  hdy  ;  I  slept  in  the  same  bed  on 
which  the  countess  had  breathed  her  last. 
She  shewed  me  also  the  zig-zag  cut  in 
ihe  crimson  velvet  curtain,  which  had 
been  jnade  by  the  doctor  who  attended 
her  misttessj  and  to  whose  care  was  also 
entrusted  the  body  of  her  lifeless  babe — 
But,  good  Heaven  !  my  mother,  what  is 
the  matter  ?"  exclaimed  Ellen,  in  an 
agony  of  terror ;  "  my  mother  !  my 
dear  mother  !   alas,  she  hears  me  not  !** 

Ellen's  screams  brought  to  her  assis- 
tance Naomi,  and  another  of  the  servants; 
Mrs.  Woodville  slowly   recovered— and 

pressing 
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pressing  the  weeping  Ellen  to  her  tnater- 
nal  bosom,   bid  her  not  be  alarmec. 

*'  Let  me  send  for  advice,  my  dear 
i-notber,  I  entreat/'  said  her  daughter; 
*'  thh  is  the  third  time  vou  have  fainted 
this  morning.  I  sh.^ll  be  miserable — in- 
deed 1  shall,  if  you  do  not  have  doctor 
ilammond." 

•*  My  beloved  Ellen,  I  am  better  now; 
I  shall  not  faint  again,  my  child.  When 
your  brother  returns,  I  will  account 
for  my  indisposition.  Leave  me,  dear 
Ellen  ;  I  will  lie  down  for  a  little  while, 
and  try  to  compose  m.yself.  Go  to  Mr. 
Deloraip.e;  he  is  intimately  concerned 
with  my  present  agitation." 

Ellen  obeyed,  yet  not  without  feeling 
much  surprised  at  the  unexpected  and 
strange  emotion  betrayed  by  her  mother. 
At  dinner,  Mrs.  Woodville  appeared  to 
have  recovered  her  accustomed  ease  and 
cheerfulness;  and  proposed  that  her 
daughters  and  Miss  Maxwells  should  en- 
tertain 
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tertain  Deloraine  with  their  musical  ta- 
lents, while  she  walked  to  sir  Godfrey's,  in 
order  to  prepare  them  for  the  return  of 
Ellen. 

In  less  than  an  hour,  Dora  Louvaine 
was  in  the  arms  of  her  lovely  friend, 
^vho  felt  no  small  degree  of  pleasure  at 
witnessing  the  unchanged  affection  of 
the  marchioness's  sister.  Mrs.  Woodville 
brought  a  pressing  invitation  from  sir 
Godfrey  (who  was  prevented  from  ac- 
companying his  daughter  to  the  Parson- 
age, by  another  attack  of  the  gout),  for 
the  whole  party,  including  Deloraine, 
to  go  the  Ilall  to  tea.  Leaving,  therefore, 
in  case  of  the  arrival  of  captain  Maxwell, 
a  note  to  desire  him  to  follow  them, 
they  all  prepared  to  gratify  the  wish  of 
sir  Godfrey.  James  Woodville  soon 
joined  them  ;  he  had  learnt  from  Naomi 
the  agreeable  intelligence  of  his  youngest 
sister  being  so  near  him  Embracing  her 
tenderly,  he  expressed  his  delight  at  her 
presence,    and  testified    the   iiiost  lively 

gratitude 
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gratitude  to  Deloraine  the  moment  he 
was  informed  of  the  obligation  he  owed 
h'lm. 

During  the  various  rambles  of  the  me- 
lancholy husband  of  the  countess,  he  had 
never  met  with  a  family  in  which  everi/ 
individual  was  so  highly  interesting  as 
those  at  the  Parsonage;  and  he  antici- 
pated, with  a  rapture  long  unknown  to 
him^  the  many  happy  hours  he  should 
derive  from  so  desirable  a  connection. 

The  next  morning  after  breakfast,  Mrs. 
Woodville  requested  her  children  to  re- 
main, as  she  had  something  which  she 
wished  to  communicate  to  them.  Delo- 
raine and  the  Miss  Maxwells  were  sroinir 
to  retire,  but  she  prevented  them,  saying 
that  what  she  had  to  narrate  materially 
concerned  her  new  guest ;  and  that,  as 
the  Miss  Maxwells  would  soon  be  more 
nearly  related  to  her,  she  wished  them  to 
stay  and  partake  of  the  joyful  surprise 
which  awaited  one  to  whom  they  were 
much  attached.     All  the  company^  not 

the 
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the  least  anxious  of  whom  was  Deloraine, 
now  seated  themselves  near  Mrs.  Wood- 
ville,  who,  after  pausing  for  some  mi- 
nutes, thus  began  : — 

"  Sixteen  years  ago  last  August^  my 
dear  Mr.  Woodville  and  myself  were  sent 
for,  express^  by  his  father^  who  wasdyj 
ing.  I  was  then  very  near  being  confirb- 
ed  ;  and  yet  so  desirous  of  seeing  the  old 
gentleman,  that,  contrary  to  my  husband's 
inclinations,  I  accompanied  him  a  jour- 
ney of  several  miles,  and  had  the  morti- 
fication to  arrive  too  late — his  father  had 
breathed  his  Inst.  On  our  return,  I  was 
faken  suddenly  ill,  and  obliged  to  stop 
at  a  small  house  at  the  verge  of  a  heath, 
distant  about  five  miles  from  the  nearest 
village.  Here  I  received  every  attention 
and  kindness  for  the  fortnight  I  was  com- 
pelled to  remain  :  our  impatience  to 
return  home,  made  us  anxious  to  under- 
take the  journey  as  scon  as  I  could  bear 
the  motion  of  the  carriage. 

"  The  evening  before  the  day  fixed  on 

foij 
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for  our  departure,  Mr.  Woodville  re- 
ceived a  visit  from  a  stranger,  a  vener- 
able-looking old  man,  who  was  thrown 
from  his  horse  facing  our  abode,  and 
who,  on  learning  the  profession  of  my 
dear  husband,  applied  to  him  for  his  as- 
sistance, in  an  affair  of  great  consequence 
and  secrecy.  Mr.  Woodville  hesitated 
to  follow  him,  under  the  necessary  re- 
strictions which  were  imposed  on  him; 
but  I,  thinking  that  the  life  of  a  fellow- 
creature  was  at  stake,  entreated  him  to 
consent,  and  he  accompanied  the  stranger 
blindfolded  to  the  residence  of  his  master. 
"  As  soon  as  the  bandage  was  taken 
from  his  eyes,  he  found  himself  in  a 
magnificent  suit  of  apartments,  where 
every  thing  around  him  bespoke  the  rank 
and  splendour  of  the  owner.  The  features 
of  the  lady  whose  si  tr*  at  ion  required  his 
skill  were  concealed  from  him  ;  but  he  de- 
termined to  possess  himself,  if  possible,  of 
some  trifle,  which  should  lead  to  a  disco- 
very of  the  mystery  which  e^vidently  hung 

over 
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over  the  fate  of  the  sufferer,  and  her  un- 
born infant.  No  signs  of  life  appearing 
when  the  child  was  born,  it  was  wrapped 
in  a  mantle,  and  delivered  to  his  care,  to 
be  disposed  of  privately  ;  and  he  was 
hurried  out  of  the  house  by  the  same  old 
man,  who,  trusting  to  his  honour,  quit- 
ted him  long  before  he  had  reached  my 
temporary  habitation." 

Deloraine  was  now  greatly  agitated  ; 
and  Ellen  trembled,  though  she  knew 
not  why.  *'  Proceed,  my  dearest  madam, 
I  conjure  you,"  said  he;  ''  what  be- 
came of  the  dead  infant  ?  Did  you  ever 
find  out  the  name  of  its  parents?" 

"  Not  until  very  lately,'  replied  Mrs. 
Woodviile.  "  During  my  husband's  at- 
tendance on  the  noble  unknown,  he 
contrived  to  cut  from  the  curtain  of  the 
bed  on  which  she  lay,  a  piece  of  such  a 
form  as  could  not  easily  be  replaced 
without  its  being  seen  ;  he  also  fortunately 
picked  up  a  miniature,  which  had  evi- 
dently fallen  from  the  neck  of  the  lady, 

and 
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snd  which  puts  it  beyond  a  doubt  who 
she  really  was," 

"  My  dear  mother/*  hastily  exclaimed 
Ellen,  ''  it  must  have  been  the  countess  of 
Brandon  that  my  father  attended,  for 
what  you  have  just  repeated  corres- 
ponds with  Mrs.  Mason's  story.*' 

Deloraine  groaned  in  an  agony  of  re- 
collected woe. 

"  It  was,  my  dearest  Ellen.  Here/' 
she  continued,  producing  the  picture  and 
the  zig-zag  piece  of  crimson  velvet,  '''are 
convincing  proofs  of  its  being  the  wife 
of  your  preserver,  to  whose  assistance 
Mr.  Woodville  was  called  in." 

Ellen  took  the  miniature  ;  it  was  that 
of  Deloraine — it  wore  the  air,  the  smile, 
of  happiness  and  love.  She  pressed  it 
to  her  lips;  then,  blushing  deeply,  gave 
it  to  the  agitated  husband  of  the  coun- 
tess. The  tears  rushed  into  the  eyes  of 
Deloraine,  as  he  gazed  with  saddened 
fondness  on  this  once- treasured  trinket  of 
bis  Althea,  as  he  remembered  with  what 

doting 
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doting  tenderness  she  had  always  worn 
il  in  her  bosom. 

Overcome  by  his  emotions,  he  was 
rising  to  leave  the  room,  when  Mrs. 
Woodville  took  his  hand^  and  gently 
detained  him — "  It  was  your  infant,  my 
dear  sir,  that  Mr.  Woodville,  on  his 
return,  presented  to  me;  are  you  not 
solicitous  to  learn  what  became  of  it  ?'* 

*'  Oh,  my  dear  madam  !"  he  replied, 
in  a  tremulous  voice,  ''  it  has  been  a 
constant  source  of  inquietude  to  me, 
that  I  could  never  discover  where  the 
precious  pledge  of  my  Althea's  \ove  was 
disposed  of.  You  can  remove  this  cause 
of  regret ;  and  our  dear  infant  shall  nov^ 
be  laid  in  the  same  tomb  with  its  sainted 
mother.** 

"  I  hope  never  to  live  to  see  that  day," 
replied  Mrs.  Woodville.  "  You  look 
surprised,  my  dear  sir;  but  you  will  be 
sdll  more  so  when  I  tell  you  that  your 
dear  babe  was  not  dead,  as  Mr.  Wood- 
ville 
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viile  at  first  suspected ;  it  lived  and 
breathed  v;hen  he  placed  it  in  my  arms." 
vShe  paused^  much  affected  by  the  re- 
membrance of  that  moment  of  benevo- 
lent transport  ;  while  Deloraine  gasped 
for  breathy  and  sunk  on  his  knees  before 
her,  incapable  of  giving  utterance  to 
his  feelings. 

Mrs.  Woodville  with  difficulty  conti- 
nued— '^  Rise,  my  dear  sir ;  the  secret 
impulses  of  nature  are  never  to  be  re- 
strained. My  own  daughter  was  only  a 
fortnight  old,  when  yours  was  sent  me 
by  Providence,  to  be  the  blessing  of  my 
existence.  Look  around  you,  my  dear 
sir,  and  claim  your  child  ;  she  cannot  be 
more  dear  to  you  than  she  is  to  me." 

Deloraine,  almost  fainting  with  unex- 
pected bliss,  rose  slowly,  and  opening 
his  arms,  Ellen  rushed  into  them.  Both 
sunk  on  the  ground,  overcome  by  sur- 
prise and  joy;  while  Mrs.  Woodville^, 
Fanny,    and   the  Miss  Maxwells^   hung 

weeping 
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weeping  over  them.  Deloraine  first  re-, 
covered,  and  clasping  his  new-found 
treasure  to  his  heart,  exclaimed,  while 
the  tears  rolled  down  his  cheeks — ''  Fa- 
ther of  mercy  !  what  am  I,  that  thou 
shouldst  thus  unexpectedly  make  me 
the  happiest  of  men  ? — Oh,  my  Al- 
thea,  my  wife,  my  murdered  angel  !  thy 
Ellen  is  worthy  to  be  called  thy  daugh- 
ter !** 

Again  embracing  his  child  with  un- 
utterable fondness,  he  said — ''  My  Ellen, 
join  with  me  in  thanking  your  best  friend 
for  her  maternal  care  and  solicitude.  To 
her  are  you  indebted  for  all  the  virtues 
and  accomplishments  you  possess.— 
Never,  while  I  have  life,  my  dear  madam, 
can  I  repay  your  tenderness  to  my  deserted 
infant;  she  alone  is  capable  of  making 
you  amends." 

Ellen  quitted  the  arms  of  her  father 
for  those  of  Mrs.  Woodville,  who  folded 
her  to  her  bosom.  ''  My  mother,  my 
dear  adopted  mother !"  said  Ellen,  sob-. 

t>ing, 
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bing,  *'  the  happy  discovery  of  this  morn* 
ing  only  binds  me  more  firmly  to  you, 
and  my  dear  supposed  brothers  and  sister. 
My  full  heart  would  fain  express  its 
gratitude,  its  unalterable  love;  but,  dear- 
est mother,  you  must  trust  to  my  future 
actions — not  to  the  present  moment.** 

"  Oh,  my  beloved  Ellen,"  replied  Mrs. 
Woodville,  "  never  did  I  feel  so  proud  as 
at  this  instant,  when  I  can  restore  you  to 
your  excellent  father,  every  thing  that 
his  most  sanguitie  wishes  could  hope — 
when  I  can  affirm  that  you  will  reflect 
honour  on  the  noble  family  that  you 
were  bom  to  make  one  of,  and  that  you 
will  add  a  lustre  to  the  rank  and  v/ealth 
of  your  ancestors." 

Ellen  now  flung  her  white  arms  round 
the  neck  of  Fanny,  who  still  continued 
sobbing  ;  while  James  Woodville,  taking 
her  hand,  embraced  them  both. 

*'  Dearest  Ellen,**  said  he,  "  the  for- 
tunate disclosure  of  your  superior  rank 
affords  me  the  highest  gratification^  since 

I  feel 


THE    HYPOCRITE.  97 

I  feel  assured  that  my  mother  will  yet 
retain  a  daughter,  and  I  a  sister  whom  I 
have  always  fondly  loved.  Dry  your  tears, 
my  Fanny,  and  join  me  in  congratulating 
our  Ellen  on  her  good  fortune/' 

Fanny  raised  her  head,  and  kiss'ed  the 
moist  cheek  of  her  supposed  sister,  who, 
after  she  had  returned  her  caresses,  flew 
to  receive  again  those  of  the  transported 
Dcloraine. 

After  their  mutual  rapture  had  a  linle 
subsided,  he  said — ''  I  can  now  account 
for  th.e  strange  and  mysterious  attraction 
which  dwells  in  the  form  and  features  of 
my  Ellen,  and  which  was  felt  by  Fifz- 
Aubin  as  well  as  myself" 

*'  And  I,  dear  father,"  replied  Ellen, 
^'  for  the  emotions  of  Mrs.  Mason — for 
the  confidence  I  placed  in  the  generous 
duke — and  the  inexpressible  agitation 
and  more  than  sympathy  I  felt  at  seeing 
vou  one  night — the  night  of  my  birth,  at 
the  tomb  of  my  ever-Ioved,  ever- lament- 
ed mother.'* 

VOL.  V.  F  *'  And 
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''  And  I/'  cried  Mrs.  Woodville,  *'  now 
fully  comprehend  the  cause  of  Mr.  Cour- 
teney's  hatred  and  malignity,  since  it  was 
the  secret  of  your  birth  that  I  confided 
to  his  treacherous  bosom^  with  my  ear- 
nest request  that  he  would  try  to  find  out 
your  family.  I  shewed  him  the  miniature 
of  your  father,  which  immediately  be* 
trayed  to  him  your  relationship/' 

*^  Inhuman  villain  !'*  exclaimed  Delo- 
raine;  ''  have  sixteen  years  elapsed  since 
the  death  of  my  adored  Althea,  and  has 
not  his  vengeance  been  satisfied  ?  Must 
his  envy  and  malice  extend  to  her  inno- 
cent offspring  ?  But  his  reigR  is  over.; 
his  sun  is  set,  never  to  rise  again.  Your 
birth  must  *be  proved,  my  child,  and 
your  right  acknowledged  ;  the  day  that 
sees  you  reinstated  in  your  mother's 
title  and  estates,  will  be  a  gloomy  one 
for  him." 

^'  I  have  preserved  two  other  docu- 
ments more  thati  those  I  mentioned,'* 
said  Mrs.  Woodville,  ''  which  may  be  of 

service 
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-servke  in  this  affair.  The  one  is  a  white 
satin  mantle,  richly  embroidered^  in 
which  our  Ellen  was  wrapped  ;  the  other, 
the  bank-note  which  Mr.  Woodville  re- 
ceived for  his  assistance  ;  it  has  two  ini- 
tials on  it,  probably  written  by  some 
person  who  gave  it  to  lord  Mortimer. 
The  people  of  the  house  where  my  Fan- 
ny was  born  knew  of  the  infant  which 
Mr.  Woodville  brought  home  with  him. 
Fanny  could  not  be  mistaken  for  Ellen, 
^ince  the  former  has  on  her  ri^ht  shoul- 
der a  plain  mark  of  a  strawberry,  and 
strongly  resembles  her  brothers ;  while 
Ellen's  transparent  skin,  and  bright  blue 
eyes,  have  often  excited  the  wonder  of 
our  friends.  As  soon  as  we  returned  to 
our  own  house,  I  and  Mr.  Woodville  acr 
quainted  the  clergyman  of  our  parish 
with  the  circumstance ;  he  is  still  livins: 
at  the  rectory,  and  ready  to  vouch  for 
the  truth  of  what  I  utter.  But  Ellen's 
self,  placed  by  your  side,  is  sufficient 
F  2  proof 
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f>roof  of  her  relationship  ;  her  eyes  alone 
betray  who  is  her  father  V* 

When  the  whole  party  were  recover- 
ed from  their  first  surprise,  Deloraine 
<lispatched  a  letter  to  his  uncle,  request- 
ing his  immediate  presence  at  the  Par- 
sonage, where  he  had  no  sooner  arrived, 
than  the  happy  intelligence  of  Ellen's 
birth  was  made  known  to  him,  and  he 
joined  in  the  general  pleasure  of  the 
whole  family.  Another  letter  was  sent 
ofl'  to  the  duke  of  Fitz-Aubin,  whom 
Deloraine  desired  to  meet  him  on  such  a 
day  at  Homely  Farm;  disclosing  at  the 
same  time  the  delightful  reason  of  his 
visit  to  that  place. 

Ellen,  the  first  opportunity,  followed 
Fanny  to  her  chamber^  where,  throwing 
hrr  arms  nilbctionately  round  her,  she 
said — "  My  beloved  sister,  for  such  I 
shall  ever  call  you,  what  will  our  Theo- 
dore snv  to  this  new  discovery?  will  he 
not  rejoice  at  my  accession  to  that  for- 
tune 
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tune  which  will  enable  me  to  provide 
handsomely  for  all  this  dear,  dear  family  ? 
Do  you  think,  Fasiny,  he  will  refuse  to 
]eave  the  army,  at  my  earnest  solicitations, 
and  bless  us  all  by  living  contentedly 
among  us  ?" 

"  !  know  not  indeed,  Ellen,"  replied 
Fanny,  *'  what  effect  it  will  have  on  Theo- 
dore; but  I  confess  that,  though  it  may 
appear  very  selfish  in  me,  I  cannot  help 
lamenting  your  exaltation,  which  will 
separate  us  at  a  time  when  I  had  promis- 
ed myself  so  much  happiness.  Colin's 
aunt  is  dead,  and  he  has  resigned  his 
commission;  I  expect  him  every  hour; 
and  meant  to  have  celebrated  our  nup- 
tials as  soon  as  you  had  returned  from 
the  Castle.  But  now,  my  Ellen,  it  will 
be  necessary  for  you  to  set  out  very  soon 
from  the  Parsonage,  to  prove  your  birth- 
right;  and  we  may  not  meet  again  for  a 
long  while." 

'^   Dearest  Fanny!"  cried   Ellen,   "   I 

admit  of  no  claim  that  can  interfere  with 

E  3  my 
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my  love  for  you  ;  I  look  forward  with 
rapture  to  my  being  acknowledged  as 
the  daughter  of  the  countess-;  not  from 
motives  of  pride,  Fanny,  but  affection 
and  gratitude  ;  although  we  have  always 
lived  genteelly  :  yet  now  I  sh^ll  be  en- 
abled to  add  fo  the  income  of  my  dear 
mother — to  the  fortune  of  my  Fanny — 
to  make  James  more  upon  an  equality 
with  Dora  Louvaine." 

"  While  she  was  speaking,  they  heard 
the  voice  of  Colin  Maxwell  on  the  stairs, 
and  Fanny  ran  to  meet  him,  followed 
by  Ellen,  who  received  his  second  ki&s^ 
as  he  took  a  hand  of  each,  and  lied  them 
into  the  parlour.  Mrs.  Woodviile  soon 
informed  him  of  the  chansfc  which  had 
taken  place  in  the  circumstances  of  Ellen. 

"  Write,  my  dear  Colin,*'  said  she,  ''to 
Theodore.  I  am  anxious  that  he  should 
be  informed  of  it  immediately;  and  you 
are  more  collected  just  now  than  any  of 
us. — Ellen,  although  you  cannot  present 
to   your  father  your  favourite  brothei', 

vet 


TUF  HYPOCRITE^  lOS 

yet  you  can  shew  him  his  picture.  Go, 
my  child,  and  fetch  it." 

Ellen  willingly  obeyed  ;  she  unlocked 
the  cabinet  in  which  Mrs.  Woodville 
hoarded  up  what  she  most  valued,  and 
taking  from  it  the  mmiature  of  Theodore, 
gazed  on  it  with  an  increase  of  tender- 
ness, as  she  remembered  that  she  would 
soon  possess  the  power  of  raising  his^ 
fortune  in  life.  The  jet-black  eyes 
seemed  to  regard  her  with  all  the  fond- 
ness of  the  original.  Each  handsome 
feature  was  expressive  of  the  affectionate 
disposition  of  the  young  soldier.  "  Ah  !'^ 
sighed  Ellen>  "  such  are  the  looks  of 
lord  Edwin,  but  not  such  the  heart  !  Oh^ 
what  a  pity  that  they  should  smile  only 
to  betray  !'* 

Ellen  presented  the  picture  of  her  be- 
loved Theodore  to  her  father.  A  blush 
crimsoned  her  fair  cheek,  as  she  said— 
*'When  you  look  on  this,  my  father,  you 
'will  see  the  counterpart  of  lord  Edwiit 
F  4  Wilmington. 
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Wilmington.  Alas  !  that  the  resemblance 
should  only  extend  to  the  person,  not 
the  mind,  of  lady  Caroline's  brother  I" 

Deloraine  heard  the  sigh,  and  saw  the 
blush  of  Ellen,  with  the  natural  anxiety 
of  a  parent;  yet  he  did  not  appear  to 
notice  either,  but  passed  a  just  encomium 
on  the  manly  beauties  before  him. 

"  I  shall  allow  myself  to  hope,  my 
dear  sir/*  said  Mrs.  Woodviile,  "  that, 
in  the  course  of  two  months,  J  shall  be 
able  to  introduce  my  son  to  your  friend- 
ship. I  assure  you  he  will  not  prove 
unworthy  of  it." 

"  No  indeed,'*  hastily  exclaimed  Co- 
lin Maxwell  ;  "  a  braver  man,  a  truer 
fiiend,  or  a  more  polished  gentleman, 
does  not  exist  than  Theodore  Woodviile. 
I  should  be  truly  sorry  were  I  to  suppose 
that  he  would  remain  in  the  regiment^ 
now  that  I  have  left  it,  since  his  brother 
officers  are  not  calculated  to  be  com- 
panions for  a  mind  like   his.     I  am   in 

great 
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great  hopes  that  we  shall  see  him  in  No- 
vember, and  that  he  will  exchange  or 
purchase  into  the  Guards/' 

''  And  I,"  said  Ellen  with  quickness, 
*'  have  the  vanity  to  trust  that  my  per- 
suasions will  influence  him  to  quit  en- 
tirely the  army,  2nd  make  my  dear 
mother  happy  bv  his  presence  at  home/' 

Mrs.  Woodville,  who  comprehended 
the  generous  meaning  of  Ellen,  was  si- 
lent; but  captain  Maxwell  expressed  his 
wishes  to  be  the  same  as  those  o{  Ellen. 

No  one  more  sincerely  rejoiced  at 
the  rank  of  Deloraine's  newly-discovered 
daughter  than  sir  Godfrey  and  Dora 
Louvaine.  The  latter  had  always  loved 
her  most  steadily,  and  now  felt  her  ad- 
miration increased  by  the  kind  intentions 
of  Ellen  in  her  favour. 

*'  My  dearest  friend  !'*  said  Dora,  "  I 
am  orrateful  for  your  attention  to  my 
happiness,  but  I  have  reason  to  believe 
that  -ir  Godfrey  generously  intends  to 
bestosv  me  on  James^  the  same  day  as 
y  5  Fanny 
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Fanny  is  to  be  married  to  Colin  Max- 
well ;  and  that  he  means  also  to  surprise 
my  sister  by  the  intelligence  of  the 
double-wedding,  when  it  is  over.'' 

"  Oh,  how  happy  it  will  make  me  !" 
replied  Ellen  ;  *'  my  felicity  would  be 
complete,  were  but  Theodore  here  to 
partake  of  it.  I  anticipate,  likewise,  the 
generous  pleasure  which  will  be  felt  by 
lady  Caroline,  as  soon  as  our  relationship 
is  made  public.  She  possesses  the  same 
noble  liberality  of  soul  as  the  marquis, 
who  will  be  the  first,  I  am  confident,  to 
welcome  my  return  to  the  Castle." 

"  I  must  plead  for  my  sister,*'  replied 
Dora  Louvaine,  *"' since  I  am  well  assured 
that  she  would  never  have  suspected  you 
were  capable  of  trifling  with  her  hus- 
band, unless  that  wicked  man — that  vile 
hypocrite,  Mr.  Courteney,  had  taken 
great  pains  to  make  her  believe  so.  She 
v.'ill  be  truly  sorry  for  her  unkindness, 
and  ready  to  make  every  possible  atone- 
ment." 

"The 
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"  The  marchioness/'  said  Ellen,  whose 
eheek  was  suffused  with  the  blush  of  of- 
fended dignity, ''  could  not  have  wound- 
ed me  more  deeply  than  she  has  done  : 
yet,  a  kind  word,  or  any  appearance  of 
contrition,  on  her  part,  will  be  sufficient 
reparation  for  the  injurious  insult  she 
bestowed.*^ 

"  And  can  a  heart  like  yours>  my 
friend,  refuse  its  pardon  for  the  errors 
committed  by  love,  when  it  so  gener- 
ously excuses  those  of  friendship >?■*  in- 
quired Miss  Louvaine. 

Ellen  smiled,  but  it  was  the  smile  of 
momentary  anguish — ^^  Were  it  possible^, 
Dora,  for  me  to  prove  capricious  and 
inconstant,  or  James  to  deceive  and 
trifie  with  your  affections,  which  would 
t/ou  be  most  inclined  to  forgive — which- 
could  you  receive  again  into  your  confi- 
dence ?  Not  James ;  no,  Dora*— a  6reflc/t 
of  faith  in  love  proves  an  eternal  one.  Lord 
Edwin's  duplicity,  his  want  of  candour, 
his  dread  of  offending  his  tutor,  and  his 
F  G  cQwardly 
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cowardly  denial  ofhisreal  feelings,  prove 
the  only  alloy  to  my  present  happiness. 
Yet,  think  not,  my  dear  friend,  that  I 
am  inclined  to  yield  to  this  cruel  disap- 
pointment, or  to  sour  my  future  years 
by  discontent.  Much  as  I  regret  that  his 
lordship  has  fallen  short  of  my  expecta- 
tions, yet  I  bless  Heaven  that  I  discover- 
ed his  weakness  before  it  had  power  to 
affect  the  peace  of  my  whole  life^  which 
would  have  been  the  case  had  I  consent- 
ed to  lord  Edwin's  entreaties  to  become 
his  wife/' 

Dora  Louvaine  was  too  much  attached 
to  Ellen  not  to  feel  the  insult  she  iiad 
received  ;  yet  faithful  and  afFeclionate 
herself,  and  compassionate  to  the  feel- 
ings of  others,  she  could  not  help  pity- 
ing lord  Edwin,  as  the  tool  of  Courte- 
ney,  and  secretly  hoping  that  her  lovely 
friend  might,  one  day  or  other,  be 
brought  to  overlook  an  error  which  his 
implicit  obedience  to  the  will  of  his  pre- 
ceptor could  alone  palliate. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.  IV. 


Df.i.oraine,  amid  the  unexpected  hap- 
piness thus  suddenly  bestowed  on  him, 
forgot  not  to  testify  the  most  lively  gra- 
titude to  Mrs.  Woodville  and  her  amiable 
children.  He  allowed  himself  a  week  to 
stay  at  the  Parsonage,  daring  which  time 
the  adopted  mother  of  his  Ellen  made 
the  necessary  arrangements  for  her  in- 
tended visit  to  the  Castle.  Doctor  Bcn- 
iiet  had  so  won  upon  the  younger  part 
of  the  family,  that  they  petitioned  him 
to  remain  with  them  during  the  absence 
of  Mrs.  Vv^oodvilie,  to  which  he  go^;d- 
naturedly  consented,  much  to  the  satis- 
faction of  that  lady,  who  felt  particularly 
gratified  by  the  high  encomiums  passed 
on  the  care  and  education  she  had  be- 
stowed on  the  sweet  girl,  whom  she  had 
cherished  with  all  the  fond  partiality  of  a 
parent.  She  had  written  to  the  clergy- 
ma  i^ 
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man  an  account  of  the  discovery  which  had 
been  made  of  Ellen's  birth,  and  he  very- 
kindly  offered,  if  necessary,  to  attend 
and  prove  that  she  was  the  re-animated 
infant,  which  had  passed  for  the  twin 
sister  of  Fanny  Woodville, 

It  was  now  the  beginning  of  October, 
when  Ellen,  accompanied  by  her  father 
and  Mrs.  Woodville,  set  off  once  more 
to  re-enter  the  walls  of  Mortimer  Castle; 
They  travelled  in  doctor  Bennet's  car* 
riage  ;  Naomi  and  another  female  ser- 
vant occupying  the  dicky;  while  honest 
Jem  Homely  followed  on  horseback.  ig« 
Fiorant  as  yet  of  the  near  relation- 
ship between  his  beloved  master  and 
Elien.  It  was  the  close  of  a  beautiful 
autumnal  day  that  they  arrived  at  Homely 
Farm,  where  every  thing  was  in  readiness 
for  their  reception.  Deloraine  conduct- 
ed Mrs.  Woodville  and  Ellen  to  their 
chamber,  from  the  window  af  v^hich 
he  had  first  beheld  his  child.  Here  the 
weary  travellers  gladly  partook  of  some  of 

dame« 
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dame  Homely 's  best  tea,  and  proposed  ta 
remain  for  that  nighty  deferring  their 
visit  to  the  Castle  until  the  next  morn- 
ing. 

They  had  hardly  finished  making  some 
alteration  in  their  dress^  when  Deloraine 
flew  to  meet  the  chariot  of  his  friend, 
tiie  duke  of  Fitz-Aubin  ;  and  Ellen's 
grateful  heart  longed  to  express  its  obli- 
gation for  his  inestimable  kindness  to  her 
father.  Scarcely  touching  the  stairs  by 
which  he  ascended,  the  duke  rushed 
into  the  apartment  which  contained  the 
daughter  of  his  beloved  countess.  He 
would  have  flung  himself  at  her  feet, 
had  not  Ellen  prevented  him.  Taking 
his  hand,  she  pressed  it  to  her  lips;  her 
blue  eyes,  and  heavenly  features,  ex- 
pressed all  that  her  soul  felt;  and  the 
duke,  sanctioned  by  the  looks  of  Delo- 
raine, folded  her,  in  speechless  tender- 
ness, to  his  bosom. 

*'  Was  I  not  right,  my    dear  friend,'* 
said  he,  a  little  recovered  from  his  agi- 
tation. 
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tat  Ion,  *'  when  I  endeavoured  to  de- 
scribe to  you  mv  feelino^son  first  behold- 
ing  your  lovely  child  ?  Oh,  I  could  not 
be  mistaken:  although  iincon'scious  of 
the  strong  claim  she  had  on  my  afifections, 
yet  my  heart  involuntarilv  sprang  to- 
wards her.  It  was  Ellen,  (he  daughter  of 
our  mutually-adored  Althea,  that  was 
alone  capable  of  exciting  such  emo- 
tions." 

''  I  fear/'  said  Ellen  modestly,  *'  that 
ycur  grace  will  deem  me  but  an  ungrate- 
ful girl ;  yet  I  have  so  many  favours  io 
thank  you  for,  so  many  acts  of  kindness 
to  acknowledge,  that  I  believe  I  must 
entreat  you  io  give  credit  to  all  that  / 
ought  to  express,  since  I  11  nd  myself  in- 
capable of  giving  utterance  to  my  gra- 
titude. I  beseech  your  grace  to  thinks 
that  while  I  exist,  I  shall  ever  retain, the 
most  lasting  veneration,  the  wanr:est  af- 
fection, for  the  faithiiil  and  tender  friend 
of  my  mother,  and  the  preserver  of  my 
dear  father's  peace — nay,  life!" 

Deloraine 
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Dcloraine  took  a  hand  of  each^  and 
clasped  them  together — ''  Beloved  Fitz- 
Aubin  !"  he  cried  ;  ''  this  treasured  gift 
of  Heaven  is  sent  to  reward  all  our  past 
siifTerings  and  privations.  In  Ellens 
company,,  we  shall  retaste  the  happiness 
we  once  enjoyed  in  that  of  her  sainted 
mother.  Oh,  my  child  !  your  father  is 
indebted  to  this  matchless  friend  for  all 
the  comforts  he  has  since  kno^vn.  Dearest 
PLllen^  you  muiit  now  divide  your  aflection 
between  us  ;  I  ask  you  not  to  love  me 
better — only  as  well  as  Fitz-Aubin." 

*'  Most  willingly,  my  father/'  replied 
Ellen^  her  whole  form  ai.imated  by  love 
and  gratitude.  'M  shall  esteqm  myself 
the  most  fortunate  of  beings^  if  1  can 
contribute  to  the  happiness  of  the  duke 
of  Fitz-Aubin.'' 

His  grace  raised  her  soft  hand  to  his 
lips^  and  Ellen  felt  that  he  was  descrying 
of  all  that  she  could  eiiher  do  or  say  to 
promote  his  comfort,  who  had  so  gener- 
ously studied  hers. 

They 
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They  now  indulged  in  the  freedom  oF 
unrestrained' conversation^  in  which  Mrs. 
Woodville  took  a  part ;  and  the  duke 
offered  to  go  with  them  next  morning  lo 
the  Castle,  as  Deloraine  still  continued 
firm  in  his  adherence  to  his  word. 

**  Lhile  did  I  imagine/*  said  he,  ^'  that 
it  would  ever  be  in  the  power  of  lord^ 
Mortimer  to  restore  to  me  one  of  the 
adored  beings,  he  had  robbed  me  of.  He 
must,  however,  acknowledge  my  child 
as  the  countess  of  Brandon,  and  bestow 
on  her  the  rights  and  privileges  of  her 
mother,  before  I  enter  within  his  roof. 
To  you,  my  dear  Fitz-Aubin,  and  to  her 
best  friend,  Mrs.  Woodville,  I  consign 
our  Ellen.  Should  the  earl  be  averse 
from  giving  credit  to  the  story  of  her 
birth,  do  not  allow  her  to  remain  at  the 
Gastle.  The  wisdom  and  justice  of  our 
constitution  will,  in  that  case,  protect 
her,  and  force  him  to  perform  what  his 
pride,  more  than  any  thing  else,  may 
teach  him  to  refuse." 

''  I  am: 
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^  I  am  a  littie  curious  to  know  what 
line  of  conduct  Mr.  Courteney  will 
adops"  said  Mrs.  Woodvilie.  *'  Surely 
he  will  not  have  the  hardened  effrontery 
to  appear  innocent  of  his  pupil's  inten- 
tions ?*' 

"  He  is  capable  of  that,  and  every 
thing/'  replied  Deloraine  ;  ''  but  if  lord 
Mortimer  acts  as  he  ouL^ht  to  do,  my 
first  entrance  into  the  Castle  will  be  a. 
fatal  one  to  Leopold  Courteney  !'* 

"  Risk  not  yoi'r  valuable  life^  my  dear 
friend,"  cried  the  duke,  "  for  one  so 
worthless  as  his.  The  discovery  of  hrs 
hypocrisy  and  treachery,  and  the  dis- 
grace it  will  bring  upon  hifii,  will  be 
sufficient  punishment." 

"  Fear  not  for  me,"  exclaimed  the 
injured  husband  of  the  countess ;  "  Cour- 
teney is  too  great  a  coward  to  fight  a 
duel ;  nor  would  that  be  sufficient  atone- 
ment for  my  injuries.  Unless  he  con- 
tinues to  vent  his  nialevolence  against 
my  Ellen^  I  shall  leave  hi.m  to  the  stings 

of 
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of  his  own  conscience,  which,  sooner  or 
later,   must  be  awakened." 

"  I  think,"  said  the  duke,  ''  lord  Mor- 
timer will  not  be  inclined  to  harbour 
him,  when  liis  perfidious  counsels  to 
lord  Edwin  are  made  known.  The  forged 
letter,  and  the  forcible  detention  of 
our  sweet  Ellen^  betray  the  deep  hatred 
of  the  tutor,  and  the  unmanly  weakness 
of  his  pupil/* 

Ellen  coloured  ;  she  cast  her  eyes 
timidly  towards  her  father,  and  said — • 
''  I  ho})e  that  \\\Q  late  ungenerous  con- 
duct of  lord  Edwin  will  never  be  disco- 
vered to  his  uncle,  since  I  am  well  assur- 
ed that  ere  this  he  repents  of  having 
been  led  astray  by  the  wickedness  of  his 
preceptor.  Besides,  my  dear  father,'! 
aiul  her  cheek  grew  redder  as  she  spoke, 
^'  his  lordship  only  wished  to  raise  me  to 
an  equality  with  himself.  I  am  certain 
h*e  was  sincere  in  his  professions.  Let 
us  not,  therefore,  disgrace  him  in  the 
opinion  of  his  fiimiiy," 

Deloraine 
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Deloraine  was  silent  ;  yet  his  mind 
\f2is  deeply  occupied.  He  cast  a  glance 
towards  Mrs.  Woodville^  whose  thoughts 
appeared  to  coincide  with  his  own. 

Fearing  lest  the  fair  travellers  might  suf- 
fer from  their  rapid  journey,  the  duke  and 
Deloraine  left  them  to  their  repose, 
and  retired  to  the  chamber  of  the  former, 
where,  after  the  servants  had  withdrawn, 
the  -two  friends  sat  down  to  enjoy  the 
luxury  of  anticipated  pleasures,  and  to 
talk  of  Ellen — her  beauty,  her  accom- 
plishments, and  her  virtues. 

''  I  see,"  cried  the  duke,  "  by  the  quick 
movements  of  her  brilliant  eyes,  so  like 
your  own,  and  the  rapid  changes  of  her 
animated  and  intelligent  features,  that  she 
possesses  the  spirit  and  talents  of  her 
f^Uher  ;  while  the  occasional  tenderness 
which  softens  down  their  fire,  the  fasci- 
nating smile  that  plays  round  her  dimpled 
mouth,  and  the  bewitching  eloquence  of 
her  countenance,  when  addressing  those 

she 
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she  loves,  betray  that  her  heart  is  as  stts- 
ceptible  as  that  of  her  lamented  mother.'* 
*'  I  fear,'*  replied  Deloraine,  "  that  it 
is  no  longer  in  her  own  possession.  The 
warmth  with  which  she  pleads  for  lord 
Kdwin^  and  the  d^ep  regret  she  expresses 
for  his  having  acted  unworthy  her  es- 
teem, alarms  me  for  the  repose  of  her 
future  years.'* 

"  That  he  loves  her,  T  am  confident/*  said 
the  duke ;  "  indeed,  how  can  he  do 
otherwise  }  So  prepossessing  in  his  ap- 
pearance, so  pleasing  his  manners,  that 
I  heard  with  real  concern  the  account 
of  his  duplicity,  and  still  hope  that  he 
may  retrieve,  by  his  penitence  and  good 
conduct,  the  fair  character  he  bore.'* 

''  Such  also  are  my  hopes,"  'replied 
his  friend.  ''  if  his  heart  is  untainted  by 
the  poisonous  maxims  of  Leopold — if  he 
has  only  been  led  astray  by  his  danger- 
ous counsels,  and  is  convinced  of  the 
improper  part  he  has  acted,  I  shall  be  the 

first 
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€lrst  to  pity  and  forgive.  To-morrow, 
my  dear  Fitz-Aubin,  will  try  the  friend- 
ship and  candour  of  more  than  one  of 
that  family.  Their  reception  of  my  El- 
len will   prove  their  own  true  nobility/* 

The  next  morning,  Mrs.  Woodville, 
Ellen,  and  the  duke,  got  into  the  car- 
riage of  the  latter,  and  proceeded  to  the 
Castle  of  lord  Mortimer.  The  heart  of 
Ellen  throbbed  with  a  variety  of  difTerent 
feelings,  as  she  once  more  entered  the 
house  which  she  had  so  lately  been  se- 
duced from.  Trembling  with  hope,  fear, 
and  expectation,  she  leaned  on  the  arm 
of  his  grace,  who,  pressing  her  hand  af- 
fectionately, told  her  to  have  good  cou- 
rage, since  the  justness  of  her  claims 
were  indisputable. 

The  family  had  not  quilted  the  break- 
fast-parlour when  the  servant  announced 
the  unexpected  visitors.  Amazement 
was  depicted  on  more  faces  than  one. 
The  marchioness  and  Miss  Beaumont  rose 
from  their  seats  and  left  the  room  ;  while 

Courteney 
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Courteney  and  lord  Edwin  looked  at 
each  other,  in  pale  and  terrified  surprise. 
Lady  Caroline  in  an  instant  vvas  round 
the  neck  of  her  favourite,  who  tenderly 
returned  her  caresses,  and  only  quitted 
her  to  hasten  to  the  extended  arms  of 
lord  Mortimer,  who,  after  embracing 
her  with  parental  aifection,  conducted 
Mrs.  Woodville  and  the  duke  to  his  pri- 
vate apartments,  on  their  intimating 
that  they  had  something  of  importance 
to  communicate. 

The  look  which  Mrs.  Woodville  cast 
on  Courteney  alarmed  him,  and  he  hastily 
withdrew,  followed  by  his  repentant  pu- 
pil, who,  humbled  and  abashed,  scarce 
dared  to  raise  his  eyes  to  the  beloved 
form  rf  Ellen  Woodville  ;  while  tlie  mar- 
quis and  young  Beaumont  were  eager  to 
testify  their  pleasure  at  seeing  her  once 
more  amongst  them. 

Lady  Caroline  was  too  much  interested 
in  every  thing  that  concerned  her  friend 
to  remain  long  in  ignorance  of  what  had 

occasioned 
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occasioned  her  visit,  accompanied  as  she 
was  by  her  mother  and  the  duke  of  Fitz- 
Aubin.  She  therefore  hurried  her  as 
soon  as  she  could  to  her  own  chamber, 
where  Ellen  immediately  discovered  who 
she  was,  to  the  inexpressible  rapture  of 
her  generous  friend. 

*'  You  may  laugh  as  much  as  you 
please,  my  dear  Ellen/'  said  her  lady- 
ship ;  "  but  I  believe  more  than  ever 
now  in  the  gipsey's  prophecy,  and  sin- 
cerely hope  that  you  will  triumph  over 
all  your  enemies.  Edwin,  on  his  return 
from  his  shooting-party,  which  happened 
sooner  than  we  expected,  appeared  much 
disconcerted,  and  has  been  low  spirited 
and  melancholy  ever  since  he  heard  the 
news  of  your  departure ;  while  Courte- 
ney  made  up  a  fine  story  about  his  being 
taken  suddenly  ill  on  the  road,  and  being 
obliged  to  stay  at  the  inn,  whence  you 
were  necessarily  compelled  to  proceed 
without  him.  My  uncle  and  I  felt  alarm- 
ed  on   your   account ;   and   I   was  just 

VOL.  T.  G  going 
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going  to  write  to  you,  my  dear  girL 
when  you  so  agreeably  surprised  us  by 
your  presence." 

They  now  heard  the  voice  of  lord 
Mortimer  in  the  gallery,  and  a  moment 
after  he  entered,  followed  by  the  duke 
and  Mrs.  Woodville. 

"  Where  is  my  sweet  child  ?  where  is 
the  daughter  of  my  lost  Althea  ?"  cried 
the  earl. 

Ellen  flung  herself  on  her  knees  be- 
fore him.  Lord  Mortimer  instantly  rais- 
ed and  pressed  her  fondly  to  his  bosom. 

'*  Fly,  Caroline,"  said  he,  ''  and  tell 
your  mother  that  Ellen  Woodville  is  the 
dear  infant  that  I  so  inhumanly  consigned 
to  the  hands  of  a  stranger  :  and  you,  my 
noble  friend,  who  have  so  generously  es- 
poused the  cause  of  injured  innocence, 
oh,  hasten  to  the  persecuted  Deloraine  ; 
tell  him  that  I  acknowledge  his  daughter 
as  countess  of  Brandon  ;  that  I  loved  her 
first  for  her  own  merits,  and  now  love 
her  for  being  the  offspring  of  Althea  and 

of 
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of  Edmund  Deloraine  !  Bring  him  with 
you,  I  entreat  ;  and  let  this  dear  and 
lovely  girl  be  the  happy  means  of  recon- 
ciling us  to  each  other.'* 

The  duke  willingly  hastened  to  execute 
the  wishes  of  lord  Mortimer,  while  that 
nobleman  seemed  to  think  that  he  could 
not  be  lavish  enough  of  his  tenderness 
on  Ellen.  The  dowager  marchioness  was 
not  slow  in  testifying  her  readiness  to 
receive,  as  a  relation,  the  young  fa- 
vourite of  her  brother;  and  Ellen  could 
not  help  feeling  a  secret  pleasure  at  the 
consciousness  that  the  education  which 
had  been  bestowed  on  her^  by  the  bene- 
volent Mrs.  Woodville,  had  been  such 
as  to  render  her  not  unworthy  the  exalted 
rank  to  which  she  was  thus  suddenly 
raised. 

To  the  delicate  inquiries  of  lord  Mor- 
timer's sister,  Mrs.  Woodville  gave  the 
most  satisfactory  answers.  She  produced 
the  bank-note  which  Harris  had  presented 
to  her  husband,  and  which  the  earl  re- 
c  2  membcred 
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membered  to  have  given  to  his  steward 
for  that  purpose;  it  was  marked  with  the 
initials  of  the  person  from  whom  he  had 
himself  received  it.  The  mantle,  the 
miniature^,  and  the  piece  of  the  velvet 
curtain^,  were  likewise  displayed,  and 
Mrs.  Mason  was  summoned  to  identify 
these. 

At  sight  of  objects  so  well  remem- 
bered, the  faithful  nurse  of  the  deceased 
countess  burst  into  tears.  Ellen,  with 
her  accustomed  sweetness,  ran  to  her 
relief,  and  supported  her,  while  the  earl 
explained  the  cause  of  their  being  now 
brought  forward.  Her  affection,  her 
surprise,  her  gratitude  to  God^  who  had 
thus  miraculously  restored  the  supposed 
dead  infant  of  her  beloved  mistress,  oper- 
ated forciblv  on  the  nerves  of  this  fond 
creature  ;  she  wept  and  prayed  by  turns; 
then  kissed  the  hands  of  Ellen,  with  a 
Jove,  a  reverence,  bordering  on  devo- 
tion. Ellen,  not  less  affected,  retui-ned 
her  kindness  by  the  most  lively  demon- 
strations 
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strations  of  regard  ;  and  Mrs.  Mason, 
when  a  little  recovered^  offered  to  swear 
to  the  authenticity  of  the  articles  before 
her. 

'''It  is  unnecessary,  my  worthy  Mason/' 
said  the  dowager  marchioness ;  **  we 
have  not  a  single  doubt  of  this  dear  girl's 
relationship.  The  upper  part  of  her 
face  is  so  exactly  that  of  her  father,  that 
I  only  wonder  my  brother  n^^vcr  noticed 
what  struck  me  immediately.  Retire, 
Mason,  and  compose  yourself;  this  un- 
looked-for blessing  has  overpowered 
jou." 

Ellen  was  seated  between  the  earl  and 
his  sister,  who  held  each  a  hand  ;  Mrs. 
Woodville  next  her  ladyship^,  smiling 
and  weeping,  with  excess  of  pleasure, 
at  the  flattering  reception  her  darling 
had  met  with  ;  while  lady  Caroline  had 
placed  herself  on  a  footstool  before  El- 
len, and  was  gazing  on  her  with  every 
demonstration  of  sisterly  affection.  The 
door  opened — and  Deloraine,  supported 
G  3  by 
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by  the  duke,  entered.  Lady  Caroline 
in  a  moment  was  off  her  seat ;  and  be- 
fore her  uncle  had  dropped  the  hand  of 
Ellen,  she  took  that  of  Deloraine,  and 
exclaimed,  with  animating  pleasure — 
"  Welcome,  my  dear  sir,  to  the  Castle! 
as  the  father  of  our  Ellen^  you  are 
doubly  welcome  !'* 

Ellen  rushed  into  the  arms  of  Delo- 
raine, an.^  breathless  with  agitation,  led 
him  to  the  advancing  earl.  She  placed 
his  hand  in  that  of  her  father,  who  frem- 
bled  violently,  as  lord  Mortimer  folded^ 
them  both  in  his  arms. 

''  Dear  Deloraine  !"  faintly  articulated 
his  lordship,  'Met, the  present  countess 
of  Brandon  be  the  pledge  of  our  mutual 
forgiveijcss.  Let  the  past  be  buried  in 
oblivion,  and  all  our  thoughts  be  alone 
directed  to  the  promotion  of  Ellen's 
happiness/* 

Deloraine,  grateful  for  the  willingness 
with  which  his  child  was  thus  acknow- 
ledged by    her    noble    relations,  dashed 

away 
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away  the  tear  of  remembered  anguish  ; 
a nd^  -  pressing  the  hand  of  lord  Mortimer 
to  his  lips^  replied,  with  tolerable  firm- 
ness— ''  I  accept  now,  my  lord,  your  prof- 
fered kindness  with  gratitudeand  affection 
Henceforward,  I  shall  only  remember 
your  generous  and  noble  readiness  to  do 
justice  to  my  daughter,  who,  I  flatter 
myself,  is  capable  of  adding  to  the  lustre 
of  the  family  of  which  she  is  now  become 
a  member/' 

He  turned  to  the  aunt  of  his  lost  A!- 
thea ;  their  eyes  met.  Both  were  in- 
stantly filled  with  tears ;  both  recollect- 
ed the  angelic  creature  who  was  living 
when  last  they  saw  each  other. 

*'  Sister,"  said  the  earl,  "  will  yoa 
have  the  goodness  to  take  under  your 
care  the  duke  of  Fitz-Aubin  ?  Conduct 
him  to  the  rest  of  the  family,  who  I  wili 
also  thank  you  to  acquaint  with  the 
blissful  discovery  that  is  made  ;  while  I 
and  Mr.  Deloraine  converse  on  the  sub- 
ject nearest  our  hearts.  Caroline,  my 
G  4  dear 
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dear  girl,  give  orders  for  rooms  to  be 
immediately  got  ready  for  our  ever-wel- 
come friends.  To  your  friendly  care> 
and  (hat  of  Ellen,  I  consign  Mrs.  Wood- 
"ville,  to  whom  I  with  pride  acknowledge 
myself  as  being  indebted  for  the  trea- 
sured happiness  I  now  possess,  since  to 
her  we  are  eternally  bound  by  every  tie 
of  gratitude  and  love  for  the  justice  she 
has  done  to  her  adopted  child." 

"  Oh,  my  lord  !'*  replied  Mrs.'Wood- 
y\]\e,  *'  I  am  amply  rewarded  for  all  my 
solicitude,  by  the  endearing  disposition, 
the  talents  and  virtues  of  otir  beloved 
Ellen." 

Ellen  pressed  her  lips  to  those  of  her 
iTJaternal  friend  in  grateful  tenderness  ; 
and  casting  a  look  of  unspeakable  fond- 
ness on  her  father  and  grandfather,  she 
conducted  Mrs.  Woodville  to  the  draw- 
ing-room, followed  by  lady  Caroline,  her 
mother,  and  the  duke. 

No  sooner  was  the  news  of  Ellen's 
birth  made  known,  than  the  whole  Castle 

resounded 
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resounded  with  acclamations  of  honest 
joy.  All  the  domestics,  to  whom  she 
had  endeared  herself  by  the  sweetness 
and  affability  of  her  manners^  were  eager 
to  express  their  sincere  pleasure  at  the 
discovery  of^  her  rank ;  while  the  marquis, 
forgetful  of  the  jealousy  of  his  wife, 
claimed  the  priviledge  of  a  cousin,  and 
embraced  her  most  affectionatelv. 

Adolphus  Beaumont  followed  his  ex- 
ample, and  congratulated  her  with  evi- 
dent satisfaction  on  her  good  fortune  ; 
while  lady  Beaumont  and  Clarissa  vainly 
tried  to  stifle  their  real  sentiments,  and  to 
force  their  features  to  assume  a  corres- 
ponding expression  to  their  words.  In 
their  hearts  they,  however,  hated  the 
newly-discovered  countess  ;  and  resolved, 
in  the  course  of  a  few  days,  to  take  their 
leave  of  her  and  the  Castle. 

The  marchioness,  ashamed  of  her  past 

conduct,  yet   too    proud   to   confess  it, 

coldly  wished  her  joy,  and  Ellen  as  coldly 

G  5  received 
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received  it ;  but  the  indilTerence  of  the 
inarch ioness  was  atoned  for  by  the  re' 
doubled  kindness  of  the  inarqiiis,  who 
seemed  to  delight  in  calling  her  his  lovely 
cousin,  and  contribiitingall  in  his  power 
towards  making  her  forget  the  illiberality 
of  her  former  friend. 

During  the  private  conference  of  the 
carl  and  Deloraine,  the  latter  laid  open 
the  real  character  of  his  base  and  cow- 
ardly enemy;  the  treachery  and  compli- 
cated perfidy  of  Courteney  towards  his 
amiable  wife  and  innocent  children,  with 
the  forged  letter  sent  to  Ellen;  his  know- 
ledge of  her  birth,  and  his  consequent 
hatred  ;  these  were  each  separately  dwelt 
upon  by  the  man  who  bad  suffered  so 
severely  by  his  duplicity  ;  and  lord  Mor- 
timer heard^  with  horror  and  alarm,  that 
the  tutor  of  his  ncphews>  the  friend  and 
confidant  of  himself,  the  devout  and 
pious  Leopold  Courteney,  was  a  design^ 
ing,  detestable  hypocrite— the  very   re? 

verse 
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verse  of  what  he  had  for  so  many 
years  appeared  to  him  and  to  all  his  con- 
nexions. 

"  Gracious  Heaven  !"  exclaimed  the 
earl;  ''  I  look  back  with  remorse  and 
vain  regret  upon  the  implicit  faith  I  put 
HI  the  virtue  and  sanctity  of  this  wretch — 
this  abandoned  profligate.  Another  time, 
my  dear  Deloraine,  I  will  communicate 
to  you  the  share  he  had  in,  and  the  in- 
fluence he  possessed  over,  my  actions. 
The  present  blissful  hours  must  not  be 
clouded  by  painful  recollections.  He 
imposed  on  me  grossly  ;  and  I  only  hope 
that  I  may  never  see  his  face  again.  I 
have  been-  a  complete  dupe  to  his  artful 
insinuations  ;  and  can  only  console  my- 
self that  our  Ellen  has  fortunately  es- 
caped from  his  wicked  plot,  wl)atever  it 
might  be." 

At  the  dinner-table,  lord  Edwin,  wftli 

downcast   eyes  and   changeful    features, 

took  his  seat;  his  uncle  informed  him  of 

JBilen's   near  relationship ;    and   be  was 

G  6  thus 
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thus  compelled  to  address  her  whom  he 
felt  he  had  offended  past  the  hope 
of  forgiveness.  The  vacant  place  of 
Coiirteney  was  noticed  by  the  marchi- 
oness, who,  inquiring  after  him,  was 
told  by  the  footman,  that  Mr.  Courte- 
ney  had  rode  over  to  sir  William  Lis- 
burne's. 

''  When  he  returns,"  said  the  earl, 
with  manifest  displeasure,  'Met  the  letter 
which  I  have  left  on  my  table  be  givea 
him  immediately,  and  order  a  chaise  to  be  ill 
readiness  by  six  o'clock  to  morrow  morn- 
ing. It  is  necessary  that  Mr.  Courteney 
should  leave  my  house  before  I  quit  my 
chamber." 

All  looked  amazed,  yet  none  dared 
inquire  into  the  reason  of  this  sudden 
journey.  When  the  servants  had  with-- 
drawn,  lord  Mortimer  said — ''  It  is  but 
right,  my  dear  friends,  that  I  should  ac- 
count for  the  strange  order  I  have  just 
given,  to  expel  for  ever  from  my  house  a 
man,  v^ho,  for  so  many  years^  has  art- 

fully 
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fully  contrived  to  gain  our  united  esteem 
and  good  opinion  ;  but  \vho,  I  trust,  will 
never  dare  to  intrude  himself  again  on 
my  notice." 

The  surprise  of  those  unacquainted 
with  Courieney's  hypocrisy  was  now  in- 
creased ;  but  that  surprise  changed  to 
horror  and  disgust,  as  the  earl  briefly 
recapitulated  the  principal  proofs  of 
Leopold's  duplicity  and  villany.  They 
could  hardly  believe  it  possible  that  so 
base  a  character  existed ;  while  that  part  of 
the  company  who  hrd  been  more  or  less 
ihe  easy  dupes  of  his  treacherous  insinu- 
ations, shewed,  by  the  changeful  expres- 
sion of  their  countenances,  their  shame 
and  vexation. 

^'  His  malevolent  designs  against  my 
sweet  Ellen,"  continued  the  earl,  *'  re- 
main still  to  be  explained.  I  can  easily 
comprehend  his  hatred  towards  her,  since 
he  was  the  confidant  of  Mrs.  Woodville, 
who,  in  shewing  him  the  miniature  in  her 
possessicn,  gave  him  the  most  convincing 

proof 
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proof  of  her  birth  ;  but  what  his  motive 
was  for  forging  the  letter  which  occa- 
sioned her  so  suddenly  to  kave  our  pro- 
tection, must  shortly  be  accounted  for. 
I  will  not  see  him  ;  but,  now  I  think  of 
it,  Edwin,  fetch  me  the  letter  which  I 
left  on  my  table  ;  I  can  still  make  the 
necessary  insertion/* 

'^  Oh,  no,  my  dear  sir,'*  hastily  re* 
plied  Ellen  ;  ''  do  not  demand  any  eXf 
planation  of  a  man  whose  veracity  is  not 
to  be  relied  on.  Leave  him  to  the  stings 
of  his  own  private  reflections,  which 
must,  sooner  or  later,  embitter  every 
moment  of  his  existence.  His  dismissal 
from  this  family,  and  the  open  exposure' 
of  his  long  concealed  duplicity,  may 
awaken  in  his  bosom  sentiments  of  re- 
morse ;  and  his  poor  wife  at  least  may 
derive  some  benefit  from  his  repentance/! 

''Do  not  deceive  yourself,  my  dear 
Ellen,"  said  the  duke,  '*' with  any  such, 
hope.  The  forced  penitence  of  a  mar*' 
who  could  abandon  his  wife  and  childreix 

Xa 
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to  all  fhe  horrors  of  want  and  misery — 
who  could  betray  the  generous  friend 
that  had  at  all  times- readily  afforded  him 
assistance  under  his  embarrassments — and 
whose  soul  was  capable  of  forming  a 
wish  inimical  to  your  repose  and  comr 
fort,  or  of  uttering  falsehoods  to  injurs 
the  unsullied  purity  o^ your  intentions)  is 
not  to  be  trusted  to,  or  believed.  Had  it 
not  been  for  the  noble  efforts  of  Delo- 
raincj  the  object  of  his  envy  and  his 
malice,  his  deserving  wife  and  family 
must  have  fallen  victimsto  his  desertion 
of  them — must  havfi  starved  to  death, 
while  he  was  enjoying  every  luxury  that 
this  house  affords.** 

"  Dreadful,  indeed  !**  was  the  general 
exclamation ;  while  each  face  evinced 
the  chill  shudder  of  horror, 

"  Wretched,  man  V*  cried  lord  Mortir 
mer,  "  what  pains  it  must  have  cost  him 
to  become  so  successful  a  hypocrite ! 
Villain  as  he  has  proved  himself  to  those 
most  dear  to  me,  I  will  not  utterly  aban- 
don 
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don  him  to  his  proper  punishment.  Tit 
consideration  of  his  having  been  more 
just  to  my  nephews  than  to  the  rest  of 
mankind,  I  will  make  him  a  present  of 
five  hundred  pounds,  which  will  enable 
him  to  purchase  a  small  annuity  for  the 
remainder  of  his  miserable  life  ;  and  this 
is  even  more  than  he  has  any  right  to  ex- 
pect, considering  the  unpardonable  and 
unprovoked  treachery  of  his  conduct  to 
my  family  and  friends/' 

''  Thank  God  !'*  replied  the  dowager 
marchioness,  "^  that  my  sons  have  escap- 
ed the  fatal  influence  of  his  vicious  prin- 
ciples and  depraved  inclinations.  Poor 
Susan  Homely  !  I  now  begin  to  suspect 
^vho  was  thy  cruel  seducer.  Oh,  my 
dear  brother  !  can  I  ever  be  sufficiently- 
grateful  to  Heaven  that  my  beloved 
children  remain  uninjured  by  the  bane- 
ful society,  advice,  and  maxims,  of  this 
consummate  hypocrite!" 

The  cheek  of  lord  Edwin  turned  pale, 
then  red ;  he  ventured  to  cast  a  look 
towards  Ellen:.     The  sweetest  expression 

of 
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of  pity  and  regret  beamed  in  her  eyes. 
Hastily  casting  his  own  on  the  ground, 
he  felt  his  inferiority;  and  the  painful 
conviction  of  having  lost  a  heart  once 
his — a  heart  full  of  tenderness  and  love 
for  himself,  gave  to  his  handsome  feature.^ 
the  ashy  hue  of  death. 

A  deep  sigh  from  Ellen  caught  the  ear 
of  the  marquis. 

''  My  lovely  cousin/'  said  he>  kissing 
her  hand  gaily,  ''  has  no  cause  to  sigh  ; 
look  round  you,  Ellen;  are  you  not 
with  those  who  have  ever  been  ready  to 
do  justice  to  your  merits?  If  there  be 
one  among  this  friendly  circle  whose 
mind  has  been  led  astray  by  the  seeming 
godliness,  sincerity,  and  goodness  of 
Courteney,  and  who  has  put  too  much 
faith  in  his  private  exhortations,  the  dis- 
covery of  his  infamy  must  convince  that 
one  of  his  own  credulity  and  misplaced 
confidence." 

*'  It  might  be  the  sigh  of  pleasure," 
said  lady  Caroline,  willing  to  relieve  her 

friend. 
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friend,  who  well  understood  the  mean- 
ing of  the  noble  marquis.  '^  What  else 
eotfkl  call  forth  a  sigh  from  the  bosom  of 
one  so  young,  so  lovely,  and  now  so 
wealthy?  Why,  Ellen,  my  sweet  girl, 
you  are  one  of  the  richest  heiresses,  and  a 
countess  !  Positively,  above  me  in  the 
world,  who  am  only  a  lady  by  courtesy  ! 
See  the  smile  of  pride  and  exultation 
which  animates  the  features  of  your  fa- 
ther, my  uncle,  nay,  even  the  duke  of 
Fitz-Aubin  ;  while  /  must  sit  down  con- 
tentedly, and  give  precedence  to  a  little 
rustic,  whom  I  loved  well  enough  while 
I  thought  her  a  parson's  sister,  but  whom 
I  shall  envy  and  detest,  now  that  she  is 
placed  above  me.** 

Ellen  could  not  refrain  from  kissing 
the  glowing  cheek  of  her  affectionate 
and  steady  friend,  who  read  in  the  ap- 
proving eyes  of  Deloraine  and  the  duke, 
their  admiration  and  knowledge  of  her 
friendly  conduct  towards  their  idol. 

The  marchioness  now  felt  assured  of 

the 
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the  injustice  she  had  done  her  former 
favourite,  and  anxiously  watehed  the 
opportunity  of  acknowledging  her  error. 
Ellen  generously  requested  her  not  to 
dwell  on  a  subject  which  must  be  dis- 
agreeable to  her — "  since  I  am  certain/' 
said  she,  *'  that  nothing  but  the  cruel 
misrepresentations  of  such  an  apparently 
devout  man  as  Mr.  Courteney,  could 
have  tempted  you  to  listen  to  any  thing 
injurious  to  my  honour  or  our  former 
frijcndship." 

The  marchioness  shewed  so  much  real 
contrition  for  her  past  behaviour,  that 
Ellen  most  readily  excused  it ;  and 
thus,  in  spite  of  Leopold's  malice,  the 
two  friends  were  re-united  more  firmly 
than  before^  to  the  great  joy  of  lady  Ca- 
roline and  the  marquis. 

Miss  Beaumont,  however  she  might  be 
convinced  of  Courteney's  perfidy,  yet 
could  not  so  easily  forget  that  the 
charms  and  superior  attractions  of  Ellen 
had  robbed    her    of  her  lover.     Under 

pretence 
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pretence  of  having  received  letters  from 
her  grandfather,  the  duke  of  **^***, 
she,  with  her  mother,  quitted  the  Castle, 
a  few  days  after  the  return  of  her  rival, 
to  the  no  small  satisfaction  of  lady  Caro- 
line and  Ellen,  each  being  convinced 
that  they  had  widely  mistaken  the  real 
character  of  Clarissa,  since  the  disclosure 
of  Leopold's  villany  had  not  produced 
those  proper  sentiments  of  concern  and 
sorrow  which  a  noble  mind  is  ever  ready 
to  evince,  when  it  has  unintentionally 
committed  an  act  of  injustice. 

Adolphus  Beaumont,  however,  remain- 
ed at  the  Castle,  the  acknowledged  lover 
and  intended  husband  of  lady  Caroline. 
Fortunately  for  his  peace,  he  was  per- 
fectly ignorant  of  the  mean  share  his 
sister  had  taken  in  the  intended  disgrace 
of  Ellen  ;  and  generously  hoped  that  the 
coolness  which  evidently  subsisted  be- 
tween lord  Edwin  and  her  would  speedily 
be  done  away,  and  that  a  return  to  their 
former  affectionate  habits  would  finally 

terminate 
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terminate  in  their  union  ;  since,  not- 
withstanding the  reluctance  his  lordship 
had  shewn  to  acknowledge  his  real  senti- 
ments for  Ellen,  he  firmly  believed  that 
his  affections  were  hers — and  hers  only. 
Equally  liberal-minded  as  lady  Caroline, 
he  rejoiced  that  the  newly-discovered 
rank  of  Ellen  placed  her  upon  an  equality 
with  her  lover ;  and  by  that  means  re- 
moved every  obstacle  which  had  once 
existed,  to  crush  the  hopes  of  lord  Ed- 
win's obtaining  the  consent  of  his  uncle. 

Instead  of  the  smile  of  happines  which 
he  therefore  expected  to  see  illumine 
the  countenance  of  his  friend,  it  was 
with  no  small  surprise  and  concern  that 
Beaumont  beheld  the  fixed  melancholy 
and  disconcerted  air  of  lord  Edwin.  He 
noticed  it  to  lady  Caroline;  and  besought 
her  to  speak  to  her  brother  on  the  sub- 
ject. Her  ladyship  smiled  on  him  af- 
fectionately. 

"   The    quarrels    of  lovers,    my   dear 
Adolphus,"    said   she,    "  bear  a  strong 

affinity 
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affinity  to  those  of  husband  and  wife;  in 
which  case,  the  interference  of  a  third 
person  seldom,  if  ever,  produces  any 
good.  I  will;,  however,  try  my  influence 
over  Edsvin,  who,  I  fear,  has  suffered 
himself  to  be  governed  by  his  wicked 
preceptor,  against  the  pleadings  of  his 
own  reason  and  better  feelings.  I  also 
suspect  that  the  delicacy  of  Ellen  leads 
her  to  conceal  from  me  a  second  offence 
of  Edwin's;  since  her  anxiety  not  to 
have  Courteney's  recent  conduct  inves- 
tigated leads  me  to  suppose  that  my 
unhappy  brother  was  his  accomplice  in 
her  removal.  If  so,  I  have  no  hope  that 
my  dear  friend  will  ever  be  brought  to 
entertain  for  him  those  sentiments  of 
confidence  and  regard  she  once  did,  and 
without  which  the  married  state  must  be 
most  wretched." 

*'  True,  dearest  Caroline ;  but  let  us 
hope  that  Edwin  has  not  sinned  beyond 
forgiveness.  I  have  long  known  the  un- 
limited power  his  tutor  had  over  him ; 

and 
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and  surely  he  is  to  be  pitied,  for  having 
been  placccKinder  the. direction  of  a  man 
of  such  infamous  principles^  who  has  evi- 
dently made  his  pupil's  very  virtaes  sub- 
servient to  his  own  private  resentrri-jnts." 

Lady  Caroline,  who  tenderlv  loved  lier 
brother,  watched  anxiously  for  an  op- 
portunity to  speak  to  him^  upon  the 
change  in  his  looks  and  manners;  and 
followed  him,  therefore,  one  morning, 
as  "he  quitted  the  breakfast-parlour.  Tak- 
ing his  arm,  she  requested  him  to  ac-. 
company  her  in  a  walk  to  the  village,  to 
which  he  readily  consented^  on  her  assur- 
ing him  that  sh€  should  be  alone.  Lord 
Edwin  was  not  proof  against  the  affec- 
tionate solicitude  of  his  sister.  Lie  scru- 
pled not  to  avow  the  extent  of  his  guilt; 
and  lady  Caroline  heard  with  the  deepest 
regret  the  dishonourable  treatment  of 
Ellen  at  the  farm  in  the  forest. 

"  I  feel/'  said  he,  ''  that  I  have,  by  fol- 
lowing the  b  se  counsels  of  Courteney, 
lost  all  claim  to  the  heart  of  Ellen.   Had  I 

loved 
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loved  her  less  passionately,  J  should  not, 
strange  as  it  may  appear,  have  hazarded 
so  much  to  make  her  mine,  by  the  most 
solemn  engagements.  Contrary  to  the 
advice  of  my  preceptor,  I  sought  only  to 
gain  her  as  my  wife  ;  while  he  supposed 
that  her  person  was  to  be  obtained  on 
less  honourable  terms.  Oh,  Caroline  ! 
how  cruelly  have  I  been  deceived  in  that 
perfidious  man  !  Yet  I  deserve  to  be 
the  victim  of  his  duplicity,  since  I  was 
more  than  half  a  convert  to  his  opinions. 
The  loss  of  such  a  woman  as  Ellen  would 
be  severe  at  anytime;  but  to  lose  her 
by  my  own  rashness,  to  forfeit  the  es- 
teem, the  affection,  she  once  entertain- 
ed for  me,  is  distracting.  No  penitence, 
no  self-inflicted  penance,  can  atone  for 
the  crime  I  have  committed  ;  and  yet, 
had  she  really  loved  me,  I  think  she 
would  excuse  a  fault  which  proceeded 
from  the  excess  of  my  passion  for  her- 
self. Had  it  been  possible  for  Ellen  to 
have  transgressed,  to  have  wounded  my 

confiding 


THE    HYPOCRITE.  145 

confiding  affection,  with  what  rapture 
should  I  pronounce  her  pardon,  and  re- 
store her  to  the  first  place  in  my  heart  !** 

*'  Ah,  my  dear  Edwin  !  but  our  sweet 
cousin  had  formed  so  high  an  opinion  of 
your  character,  had  conceived  you  to  be 
so  superior  to  the  common  weaknesses  of 
human  nature,  that  her  disappointment 
is  not  a  light  one/  at  finding  you  fall 
short  of  what  first  excited  her  regard.  / 
also  have  met  with  my  share  ef  mortifi- 
oation :  for  I  had  always  res^retted  that 
there  should  exist  any  impediment  to 
your  union  with  my  friend ;  and  now 
that  impediment  is  removed,  to  know 
that  your  own  folly  has  created  another, 
still  more  formidable  than  the  first,  gives 
me  great  uneasiness ;  yet,  my  dear  Ed- 
win, do  not  wholly  despair  ;  endeavour 
to  regain  her  esteem  by  your  future 
actions,  and  I  will  try  all  my  influence, 
at  the  most  favourable  moments,  to 
soften  her  heart  aiid  mind  towards  you." 

Lord  Edwin  sighed  bitterly-^*^^  Thank 
VOL.  V,  H  you, 
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you,  dearest  Caroline,  for  your  kind  in- 
tentions ;  but  I  fear  they  will  be  fruit- 
less. Ellen  will  never  forget)  though 
she  may  forgive,  the  last  proof  of  my 
rashness.  Unable  to  endure  her  indif- 
ference, or  support  with  firmness  the 
alteration  in  her  manners^  I  shall  leave, 
in  a  few  days,  the  Castle,  and  accept  of 
sir  William  Lisburne's  invitation  to  ac- 
company his  family  to  Bath.  My  absence 
will  be  most  acceptable  to  the  countess, 
who  will  then  be  relieved  from  the  sight 
of  one,  who,  whatever  she  may  think, 
will  iiever  be  able  to  banish  from  his  re- 
membrance the  object  of  his  first  afFec- 
tions." 

Lady  Caroline  did  not  disapprove  of 
this  purposed  journey  of  her  brother  : 
she  had  little  hopes  of  Ellen  ever  becom- 
inor  his  wife,  now  that  he  had  a  second 
time  proved  the  weakness  of  his  nature; 
and  she  therefore  rather  rejoiced  than 
otherwise  at  his  intended  visit  to  Bath, 
since  the  family   of  sir  William  were  all 

amiable^ 
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amiable,  and  in  many  respects  well  cal- 
culated to  be  of  essential  service  to  lord 
Edwin  in  his  present  unhappy  state  of 
mind.  His  attachment  to  Ellen  had  not 
escaped  their  notice  ;  and  its  unfortunate 
termination  would  not  only  excite  their 
friendly  sympathy,  but  create  the  very 
natural  desire  of  entertaining  as  much  as 
possible  the  imprudent,  but  not  criminal 
pupil,  of  the  profligate  and  hypocritical 
Courteney. 


CHAP.  V. 


Ellen's  legitimate  right  to  the  title  and 
estates  of  her  mother  being  clearly  made 
out,  she  was  openly  acknowledged  as 
countess  of  Brandon,  and  received  the 
congratulations  of  the  neighbouring  fa- 
milies>  who  sincerely  participated  in  the 
general  happiness  which  this  unlooked- 
H  2  for 
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for  event  occasioned.  Amongst  the  mofe 
humble  class  of  individuals,  Ellen  was 
equally  beloved  and  respected.  The 
honest  inhabitants  of  Homely  Farm,  and 
Deloraine's  faithful  Jem,  scarce  knew 
how  to  restrain  the  overflowings  of  their 
hearts ;  while  Mrs.  Mason  and  Naomi 
hardly  thought  or  spoke  of  any  one  else* 
The  affection  of  the  former  was  now  in- 
creased to  adoration ;  she  seemed  only 
to  live^  to  breathe,  in  the  presence  of 
the  young  countess ;  while  the  grateful 
kindness  of  Ellen  frequently  brought  the 
tear  of  mingled  pain  and  pleasure  into 
her  eyes — pleasure  at  beholding  the  child 
whom  she  had  lamented  as  dead,  pain  at 
the  recollection  of  her  mother's  untimely 
fate. 

Mrs.  Woodville  now  prepared  to  re- 
turn to  the  Parsonage,  after  an  absence 
tjf  three  weeks,  during  which  time  she 
had  met  with  the  most  flattering  atten- 
tion from  every  one  related  to  lord  Mor- 
timer, and  from  Deloraine  in  particular, 

whose 
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whose  gratitude  knew  no  bounds.  No- 
vember was  fast  approaching  ;  and  Ellen 
had  promised  to  be  present  at  Fanny's 
nuptials^  which  were  to  take  place  early 
in  that  month. 

''  Let  us  make  a  party,  and  surprise 
sir  Godfrey/'  said  the  marquis  ;  "  since 
our  dear  cousin  wishes  to  return  to  the 
Parsonage.  Dora  will  be  so  delighted  ; 
and  we  cannot  spend  our  time,  I  thinks 
Jemima,  more  pleasantly." 

To  this  the  marchioness  willingly 
agreed  ;  and  lord  Mortimer,  who  would 
not  consent  to  be  separated  from  his 
grandchild,  made  them  all  happy  by 
volunteering  to  accompany  them.  His 
sister  and  the  earl  of  St.  Laurence  were 
engaged  to  be  in  town  by  a  certain  time; 
but  lady  Caroline  and  Adolphus  Beau- 
mont were  to  remain  until  the  earl,  with 
the  young  countess  and  her  friends,  went 
to  London.  The  dowager  marchioness 
was  therefore  requested  to  procure  for 
them  a  house,  and  every  thing  requisite 
•  H  3  for 
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for  their  reception,  by  the  latter  end  ot 
December. 

It  was  now  that  lord  Edwin  made  known 
his  determination  of  going  to  Bath,  to 
the  no  small  surprise  of  his  uncle,  who 
had  beheld  with  extreme  concern  the 
change  in  the  lively  and  fascinating  man- 
3iers  of  his  nephew,  since  his  return 
from  his  shooting  expedition.  He  there- 
fore began  to  suspect  that  lord  Edwin  had 
formed  an  attachment  for  the  second 
daughter  of  sir  William  Lisburne,  and  took 
an  opportunity  of  questioning  him  on  the 
subject;  at  the  same  time  assuring  him, 
that  the  event  which  had  taken  place  in 
the  family,  by  which  he  had  discovered 
his  beloved  grandchild,  should  not  ma- 
terially injure  the  fortune  which  he  had 
destined  for  him. 

''  Believe  me/*  said  the  earl,  *'  when 
I  tell  you,  Edwin,  that  my  love  for  you 
remains  the  same  as  before  this  blissful 
addition  to  my  happiness.  I  will  take 
care  that  your  prospects  in  life  shall   be 

equally 
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equally  good;  since  the  accumulated 
property  of  your  cousin  uiil,  by  the 
time  she  is  of  age,  be  so  immense,  that 
she  will  not  require  any  addition  to  ic 
^  from  mine.  I  once  imagined  that  the 
beauty  of  Ellen,  which  was,  indeed,  highly 
dangerous  for  so  young  a  man  to  have 
constantly  before  him,  had  called  inta 
action  the  tenderness  of  your  natural  dis- 
position, and  given  birth  to  hopes  and 
wishes  to  which,  then,  \  should  certainly 
have  been  averse;  but  now  I  know  of  no 
circumstance  that  would  afifbrd  me  such 
delight  as  seeing  you,  my  dear  Edwin, 
the  husband  of  Ellen. ''^ 

The  confusion  of  lord  Edwin  was  but 
too  visible  ;  he  trembled  so  violentlv, 
that  his  uncle,  in  the  most  affectionate 
manner,  besought  him  to  compose  him- 
self, and  to  confide  to  him  the  reason  of 
his  present  agitation.  Thus  encouraged, 
the  unhappy  youth,  with  tears  of  peni- 
tence and  grief  for  his  past  miscondiicf^ 
made  a  full  confession  to  lord  Mortimer 
9  4  of 
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of  the  villanoiis  projects  and  advice  csf 
Coiirteney,  and  the  fatal  consequence  of 
his  weak  and  blind  obedience. 

Lord  Mortimer,  stnng  to  the  soul  by 
this  painful  proof  of  the  too  yielding 
nature  of  his  nephew,  nevertheless  en- 
deavoured to  console  him,  and  promised 
to  consult  with  Deloraine  upon  the  best 
means  of  sounding  the  real,  inclinations 
of  the  countess,  before  he  made  his 
final  arrangagemcnts  for  the  journey  to 
]3ath. 

"  Alas,  my  dear  uncle  !'*  said  lord  Ed- 
win, with  an  air  of  deep  dejection,  "  I 
am  destitute  of  every  hope.  What  first 
gained  rne  the  tenderness  of  Ellen  was 
my  strong  resemblance  to  her  favourite 
brother.  Her  imngi nation  gave  to  my 
mind  all  the  firmness  and  solidity  of' 
Theodore  ;  and  she  loved  m.e  in  propor- 
tion as  she  believed  me  to  be  like  him. 
My  own  mistaken  confidence  in  the  sup- 
posed wisdom  of  my  hypocritical  tutor, 
my  fatal  weakness  in  following  his  trea- 
cherous 
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cherous  advice,  has  too  fully  convinced 
her  of  my  feelings,  and  lost  me  the  ines- 
timable treasure  of  her  affection  !*' 

''  Well,  well,'*  exclaimed  the  earl,  ''I 
will  try  what  is  to  be  done  for  you. 
That  you  haye  acted  imprudently,  I  ac- 
knowledge ;  but  the  sorrow  and  contri- 
tion you  manifest  for  your  fault  in  some 
measure  atones  for  it." 

Lord  Edwin  sighed  hopelessly  and 
withdrew ;  while  his  uncle  sought  the 
father  of  the  countess,  and  soon  madfe 
known  to  him  the  confession^  of  his  de- 
sponding nephew.  Deloraine  sincerelj 
pitied  the  young  lord.  His  manners,  his 
appearance,  his  general  habits>  were 
such  as  gave  the  fairest  promise  of  a  good- 
heart,  and  a  good  disposition ;  and  the 
match  was  in  every  respect  a  desirable 
one.  Yet  the  conduct  of  Ellen,  since- 
her  return  to  the  Castle,  had  not  given 
any  indications  oi  that  tenderness  which 
the  warmth  of  her  excuses  for  his  errors- 
had  given  him  leave  to  suppose  she  felt 
H.5  — ^^IwiUi, 
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— *'  I  will^  however/*  said  he,  '^  go  in 
search  of  my  dear  girl  ;  since  it  will  be 
but  charitable  to  end,  at  once,  the  pain- 
ful suspense  of  your  nephew." 

Ellen  was  alone  in  the  sitting-room  of 
the  late  countess,  when  her  father's  en- 
trance made  her  raise  her  eyes  from  a 
letter,  which  she  was  perusing  with  evi- 
dent satisfaction  and  delight. 

*^  What  have  you  there,  my  dearest 
child?"  said  he.  *',Is  it  a  letter  from 
the  duke  of  Fifz  Aubin,  or  from  the  Par- 
sonage ?  By  the  animation  of  your 
countenance,  I  perceive  it  comes  from  a 
beloved  friend.'* 

His  grace  had  been  unwillingly  com- 
pelled to  leave  the  Castle,  aft^r  a  fort- 
night's stay;  and  as  he  had  begun  a^ 
correspondence  with  Ellen,  Deloraine 
thought  it  mighi  be  from  him. 

*'  No^  dearest  father,**  said   the  coun- 
tess, rising   and   kissing   his  cheek    with 
fondness;  ^*this  isneither  from  our  highly- 
valued  duke,  nor  frop  the  dear  inmates 
3  cf 
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of  the  Parsonage ;  but  from  one  who  I 
long  to  present  to  you,  and  who,  I  now 
flatter  myself,  I  shall  see  in  the  course  of 
a  few  weeks.  It  is  from  Theodore  !  that 
beloved  brother,  whose  picture  you  have 
sr>n  and  admired.  Oh,  my  father!  I 
have  but  one  wish  u n gratified  ;  and  if  I 
am  disappointed  in  that,  I  shall  feel  most 
acutely  the  inability  of  riches  to  procure 
happiness." 

Deloraine  pressed  her  to  his  bosom  with 
unutterable  tenderness.  His  eyes  glanced 
round  the  apartment,  which  he  had  never 
had  courage  to  enter  until  that  morning. 
The  window  by  which  he  had  first  gained 
access  to  it — the   seat,  sacredly  dear,  as 
having  received  the  angelic  form  of  his, 
sainted  wife,  brought  her  most  forcibly 
to  his  recollection  ;  the  tears  rushed  into 
his  eyes:  again  he   kissed  the  blooming 
face  of  Ellen  ;  and  trying  to  conceal  from. 
herhisemotion,said— "What  wish,  my  be- 
loved daughter,  is  it  that  you  have  ungrati- 
fied  ?  Speak,  adored  pledge  of  my  Aithea's 
h6  matchless 
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matchless  love  ;  r€arnot  to  trust  the  secret 
of  voiir  heart  to  hi.m  who  was  so  fondlv. 
so  dotino^lv  loved  bv  thy  mother  !" 

^^'^  Oh,  iny  father!"  replied  the  lovely 
countess^  "  I  have  not  a  thought  that  I 
would  hide  from  you.  I  wish^.  if  pos- 
sible^ to  make  some  amends  to  my  dear- 
maternal  friend  for  her  care,  and  the  ex- 
pence  bestowed  on  my  education.  I. 
could  not  do  this  more  effectually  than, 
by  persuading  her  youngest  son  to  quit 
a  profession  he  dislikes,  and  enable  hin\ 
to  reside  with  his  mother^  whose  life  de^ 
j3en<]s  on  his/* 

*'And  do  you  think,  Ellen,  that  yo-u  have 
sufficient  influence  over  this  young  man  to. 
make  him  quit  the  noble  service  of  his 
country,  and  live  a  life  of  ease  and  idle- 
ness at  home  with  his  mother  ?" 

"  Yes,  dear  father  ;  1  have  the  vanity 
to  believe  that  Theodore  loves  me  dearer 
than  he  does  Fanny  or  James.  From  in- 
fancy we  always  preferred  each  other.  Ii> 
©ur  childish  sports^  Theodore  was. always 

9m: 
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tnij  companion  ;  and  as  we  grew  older, 
our  attachment  increased.  He  was  my 
brother — my  friend,  and  the  object 
dearest  to  my  soul.  His  praise,  and  the 
desire  to  prove  worthy  of  it,  has  been 
my  chief  incitement  to  excel  in  every 
accomplishment ;  and  now,  my  dear  fa- 
ther, that  I  am  thus  suddenly  raised  to 
wealth  and  power,  can  I  make  a  better 
use  of  both,  than  by  placing  my  dear 
brother  in  a  situation  of  independence, 
which  will  enable  him  to  be  the  support 
of  his  mother's  declining  years?'* 

*'  My  Ellen,'*  said  Deloraine,  as  he 
parted  the  bright  yellow  ringlets  which 
overshadowed  her  fair  forehead,  and  hid 
the  azure  of  her  heavenly  eyes,  ''  I  will 
think  how  your  wish  can  be  accomplished, 
without  hurting  the  delicacy  of  your 
early  friend,,  or  wounding  the  proper 
pride  of  her  son.  Remember,  my  sweet 
girl,  that  although  you  may  continue  to 
feel  for  that  amiable  family  the  same  ten- 
derness as  when  you  supposed  yourself  a 

part 
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part  of  it,  yet  Theodore  is  now  apprised 
of  your  real  birth;  you  are  no  longer 
his  sister;  and  though  his  heart  may  ever 
be  ready  to  own  you  as  such,  he  will 
not,  if  he  is,  all  that  you  have  represented 
him  to  be,  accept  of  the  independence 
your  generosity  and  afifection  proposes 
for  him.  A  sisfer*s  gift,  and  one  from 
the  countess  of  Bi'andon,  would  be  re- 
ceived with  very  dilTerent  feelings.  I 
mean  not  to  cast  a  damp  over  your 
spirits,  my  Ellen  ;  on  the  contrary,  your 
grandfather,  as  well  as^  myself,  has  iri 
contemplation  the  interests  and  welfare 
of  the  Woodville  family,  and  your  fa- 
vourite shall  not  be  forgotten.  But  I 
sought  you,  my  beloved  Ellen,  in  behalf 
of  a  sincere  penitent — nay,  start  not,  my 
child  !  The  name  of  lord  Edwin  did  not 
always  occasion  the  same  agitation.  He 
has  acknowledged  to  his  uncle  the  extent 
of  his  crime,  and  his  hopelessness  of 
your  pardon  ;  yet,  Eilen^  your  father 
can  pity  and  sympathize  in   his  distress. 

Is 
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Is  the  heart  of  my  child  less  sensible  to 
his  sincere  contrition,  or  are  these  tears 
which  fall  fast  on  my  hand  the  sweet  to- 
kens of  his  forgiveness  ?'* 

"  I  freely  pardon  lord  Edwin/*  replied 
Ellen,  '^  the  insult  he  offered  to  me^ 
when  he  supposed  me  his  inferior,  and 
when  my  unprotected  situation  gave  him 
the  power  of  confining  me  against  my 
will.  What  morCy  my  father,  can  he  ex- 
pect ?■ — what  more  has  he  a  right  to  de- 
mand ?*' 

**  Excess  of  love  was  the  sole  cause  of 
his  offence/'  said  Deloraine.  "  Under 
the  influence  of  that  vile  and  corrupt 
hypocrite,  great  merit,  I  think,  is  due 
to  lord  Edwin,  for  adhering  to  his  ho- 
nourable intentions  of  making  you-  his 
wife.  Perhaps,  Ellen,  he  deceived  him- 
self into  a  belief  that  you  were  not 
averse  to  his  attachment;  ifso>  is  more 
than  ever  an  object  of  pity.*' 

"  I  confess,  my  dear  father,  that  his 
lordship's    resemblance    to    my    brother 

Theodore 


ICO  THE    HYPOCRITE. 

Theodore  first  endeared  him  to  my  hearL 
I  vainly  conceived  his  mind  and  princi- 
ples to  be  equally  noble.  Under  this 
unhappy  error  I  remained,  until  my  af- 
fections insensibly  became  his.  Convin- 
ced of  my  mistake,  by  his  ready  obe- 
dience to  the  counsels  of  his  preceptor, 
and  by  being  myself  an  unwilling  lis- 
tener to  his  cowardly  disavowal  of  his 
real  sentiments,  though  he  was  pressed 
by  Mr.  Beaumont  and  the  marquis  to 
acknowledge  them,  I  discovered  that  I 
had  been  worshipping  an  iniagrnary  idol; 
and  my  regret,  my  anguish,  was  indeed 
severe.  On  my  recovering  from  the 
5.hock  I  had  sustained^  I  found  that  my 
feelings  had  undergone  a  change.  I 
pi  Tied  lord  Edwin  ;  I  felt  interested  in 
his  welfare  and  happiness ;  but  I  no 
longer  loved  him.  Dearest  father  !  do 
not-7/ou  become  his  advocate;  since,  if  I 
yield  to  i/oiir  persuasive  eloquence^  I 
shall  be  miserable  for  life." 

*'  Heaven  in  its  mercy  forbid,*'  ex- 
claimed 
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claimed  Delorainc,  ''  that  such  should 
be  thy  fate,  my  Ellen  !  No,  dearest 
child  ;  this  is  the  last  time  that  I  shall 
ever  mention  the  subject.  Lord  Edwin, 
conscious  of  his  fault  when  too  late^  in- 
tends going  with  sir  William  Lisburne  to 
Bath,  and  thus  you  will  be  freed  from 
the  presence  of  a  man,  who,  after  all,  is 
more  to  be  pitied  than  condemned.  Dry 
your  tears,  my  Ellen  ;  thy  happiness  is 
all  I  have  to  study.  If  it  depends  on  me, 
you  shall  not  have  one  zvish  tin  gratified." 

lie  now  embraced  her  affectionately, 
then  hastened  to  make  known  to  her 
grandfather  the  result  of  his  conversation. 

Ellen,  thus  left  alone  to  her  own  re- 
flections, wiped  away  the  tear  which  stiil 
trembled  in  her  eye  for  the  self-inflicted 
distress  of  lord  Edwin — "  Ah  V*  said  she, 
''  had  he  been  in  reality  the  counterpart 
of  him  who  wrote  this  letter,  it  would 
not  have  been  necessary  for  me  to  shun 
his  company,  or  for  him  to  avoid  mine, 
liaised   to  an  equality  with   himself,  this 

Castle 
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Castle  would  have  been  the  scene  of  our 
happiness,  of  our  mutual  bliss,  and  not, 
as  now,  the  grave  of  our  affections.  Oh, 
Edwin  !  how  tenderly  I  once  loved  thee, 
Heaven  and  my  own  heart  can  witness! 
With  what  pleasure  should  I  have  fulfilled 
the  wishes  of  my  father  and  the  earl ! 
and,  in  becoming  thy  wife,  have  deem- 
ed myself  most  fortunate.  But  now, 
how  changed  my  inclinations!  No  longer 
my  heart  flutters  at  the  well  known  sound 
of  thy  footsteps — no  longer  palpitates  as 
thy  graceful  form  meets  my  half-averted 
eye  ;  the  tones  of  thy  melodious  voice 
have  ceased  to  charm;  and  all  the  heaven 
of  rapture  I  once  felt,  is  turned  to  mi- 
sery ;  even  my  dear  father  has  chilled 
the  ardour  of  my  hopes,  has  raised  an 
obstacle  to  the  only  circumstance  which 
aftbrded  me  any  remuneration  for  the 
disappointment  I  have  met  with  Should 
Theodore's  tenderness  abate  by  the  dis- 
covery of  my  superior  rank,   how  shall  I 

hment  that  I  did  not  for  ever  remain  in 

» 

ignorance 
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ignorance  of  that  events  since  any  dimi- 
nution of  his  regard  would  be  terrible 
indeed!" 

The  certainty  of  Ellen's  sentiments 
being  now  unchangeable,  was  made  known 
to  lord  Edwin,  with  great  delicacy,  by  his 
uncle;  and  this  unhappy  and  unfortunate 
young  nobleman  heard  his  irrevocable 
destiny  with  every  demonstration  of  sub- 
mission. 

"  I  am  unworthy  to  possess  the  heart 
of  Ellen,'*  said  lord  Edwin,  ''  and  I  yield 
to  the  justice  of  her  punishment.  Yet 
tell  her,  my  dear  uncle,  although  separ- 
ated for  ever  from  her  love,  I  will  en* 
dcavour  to  regain  her  esteem,  her  friencU 
ship.  My  future  actions  shall  convince 
her  that  the  too-yielding  pupil  of 
Courteney  is  free  from  the  vices  of  his 
preceptor.  The  loss  of  all  I  held  most 
dear  has  been  the  price  of  my  sad  ex- 
perience ;  and  the  lesson  I  have  now  re- 
ceived from  the  countess  of  Brandon 
shall  not  be  given  in  vain.     When  next 

wo 
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we  meet,  I  hope  to  be  entitled  to  some- 
thing more  than  her  pity,'* 

Lady  Caroline's  ever-lively  counte- 
nance could  not  help  evincing  her  soitow 
at  the  necessity  of  her  brother's  absence ; 
yet  she  so  highly  respected  the  refine- 
ment of  Ellen's  feelings^  that  she  did  her 
utmost  to  conceal  her  secret  vexation  ; 
and  only  confessed  to  Adolphus  the  cha- 
grin she  felt  at  the  firmness  of  her  fa- 
vourite. 

Ellen,  from  the  window  of  Mrs.  Wood- 
ville's  dressing-room,  saw  lord  Edwin 
depart.  The  melancholy  dejection  which 
clouded  his  handsome  features  afTected 
her  sensibly  ;  and  she  could  not  refrain 
from  shedding  tears  of  regret,  which 
were  not  unnoticed  by  her  adopted  mo- 
ther. 

/'  My  Ellen,"  said  this  amiable  woman, 
^'  you  know  not  how  keenly  I  feel  for 
that  misguided  young  man.  I  would  not 
for  the  world  influence  your  actions, 
yet    I    cannot  help    lamenting   that    in 

this, 
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^Itis  instance  you  have  carried  your 
expectations  of  human  virtues  too  far." 

''  Oh,  say  not  so,  my  dear  mother,'^ 
replied  Ellen,  throwing  her  arms  round 
her  neck.  *'  Is  not  Theodore  a  living 
proof  of  every  good  quality  ?  I  know 
that  every  individual  here  secretly  blames 
my  conduct  towards  lord  Edwin  ;  but  I 
am  guided  solely  by  the  conviction  that^ 
unless  I  can  meet  with  a  man  whose 
temper,  mind, and  principles,  are  the  same 
as  Theodore's,  I  must  never  marry." 

Mrs.  Woodville  seemed  lost  in  thought. 

**  Do  you  blame  me,  my  dearest  mo- 
ther ?" 

*'  I  cannot  explain  to  you,  Ellen,  what 
then  passed  in  my  mind  ;  but  I  am  sen- 
sible that  no  man  can  love  you  more 
truly,  more  passionately,  than  the  unfor- 
tunate lord  Edwin.'* 

The  family  now  prepared  to  pay  their 
unexpected  visit  to  sir  Godfrey  ;  and  El- 
len once  more  halted  at  the  inn  where 
Courteney  had  feigned  to  be   taken   ill. 

The 


166  THE    HYPOCRITE. 

The  recollection  of  his  deception,  and 
the  still  unknown  motives  of  his  recent 
conduct,  clouded  her  brow  with  momen- 
tary thoughtfulness.  She  looked  at  her 
father  ;  she  read  in  his  fine  eyes  his  pride 
and  pleasure,  as  he  gazed  admiringly  on 
bis  child  ;  and  she  felt  that  if  she  had  lost 
a  lover,  she  had  gained  a  parent^  worthy 
of  all  her  fondness  and  duty. 

The  arrival  of  lord  Mortimer  and  the 
rest  of  the  party  was  indeed  a  most 
i^greeable  surprise  to  sir  Godfrey  and 
his  daughter,  who  received  them  with 
the  most  lively  marks  of  pleasure. 
Although  it  interfered  with  the  intended 
plan  of  the  worthy  baronet,  yet  he  ne- 
vertheless tenderly  embraced  the  marchio- 
ness, and  bade  Dora  give  the  necessary 
orders  to  the  housekeeper  for  accom- 
modating their  noble  guests. 

'*  Mr.  Deloraine,"  said  Mrs.  Woodville, 
'^  will  honour  me  by  accepting  of  a  bed 
at  the  Parsonage,  and  considering  it  his 
home ;  and  I  am  much  mistaken  if  lady 

Caroline's 
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Caroline's  dark  eyes  do  not  intimate  a 
desire  to  share  with  the  countess  in  the 
humble  fare  of  the  same  abode/' 

"  You  read  right,  my  dear  madam/' 
cried  her  ladyship  ;  ^'^  Ellen  and  I  must 
not  be  separated.  The  simple  elegance 
of  your  charming  residence  "vvill  afford 
me  infinite  gratification.** 

*'  I  would  request  the  favour  of  your 
company  likewise,  Mr.  Beaumont,"  said 
Mrs.  Woodville,  "  but  for  the  expected 
return  of  my  dear  Theodore.  We  shall 
look  for  you,  however^  at  the  breakfast 
hour/' 

*'  My  dear  friend,"  replied  sir  Godfrey^ 
'^  vou  know  we  are  one  family,  and  the 
distance  is  nothing  ;  I  have  got  rid  of 
my  gout  ;  and  if  we  breakfast  with  you, 
YQU  must* dine  with  me/* 

He  had  hardly  done  speaking,  when  the 
door  of  the  drawing-room  opened,  and 
James  Woodville,  with  Fanny,  Colin 
Maxwell,  his  sister,  and  doctor  Bennet, 
made  their  appearance,  to  the  no  small 

satisfaction 
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tsatisfaction  of  Mrs.  Woodville  and  Ellen> 
"who  were  just  rising  to  go  to  the  Parson- 
age. Dora  LoLivaine  had  dispatched  a 
servant  to  inform  them  of  the  unexpect- 
ed arrival  of  the  beloved  visitors,  and 
they  were  not  slow  in  hastening  to  em- 
brace them. 

Once  more  settled,  for  a  time,  at  the 
iiome  which  was  rendered  dear  to  her, 
from  a  variety  of  pleasurabk  recollec- 
tions, Ellen  looked  forward  to  the  re- 
turn of  Theodore  with  watchful  impa- 
tience. She  was  now  daily  surrounded 
by  the  objects  of  her  fondest  affections; 
his  presence  aloi^e  was  w^anting  to  render 
her  happiness  complete. 

Sir  Godfrey  no  longer  concealed  his 
intention  of  bestowing  Dora  on  James 
Woodville;  and  lord  Mortimer  presented 
him  with  the  rectory  of  the  valuable  liv- 
ing of  which  he  was  curate,  and  which, 
fortunately  for  James,  bad  become  va- 
cant a  few  days  after  his  lordship's  arrival, 
^vhose^reat  interest  immediately  obtain- 
ed 
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e3  it  for  this  truly  desen^ing  young  man. 
All  approved  of  sir  Godfrey's  choice  in  a 
son-in-law^  who  signified  his  wish  that 
the  marriage  of  Dora  should  be  celebrat- 
ed on  the  same  day  as  that  of  Fanny 
Woodville  and  Colin  Maxwell,  the  latter 
only  delaying  the  completion  of  h-is  hap- 
piness until  Theodore  could  get  leave  of 
absence,  to  be  present  at  the  ceremony. 

The  morning  on  which  he  was  expect- 
ed was  spent  by  Ellen  in  practising  his 
most  favourite  aii*s,  and  in  perfecting  her- 
self in  those  which  she  thought  he  would 
admire;  she  had  therefore  declined  walk- 
ing v.'ith  the  rest  of  the  family  to  sir 
Godfrey  s,  promising,  however,  to  bring 
Theodore,  should  he  arrive  in  their  ab- 
sence. Every  s'?)und  that  approached 
made  h^r  start  from  the  instrument,  and 
run  to  the  window,  from  which  she  re- 
turned thoughtful  and  disappointed.  Un- 
able to  continue  at  the  piano,  she  threw 
herself  on  a  couch  near  the  fire,  and  tried 
to  divert  her  mind  by  a  volume  of  Shakes- 

voL.  V.  I  peare. 
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peare.  On  a  loose  piece  of  paper  she 
read  the  following  lines,  copied  by  Colin 
Maxwell: — 

'^  Qhj  magic  of  love  !  unembeHisli'd  by  you, 

Has  the  garden  a  blush,  or  the  herbage  a  hue  ? 

Or  blooms  tliere  a  prospect  in  nature  or  art, 

Like  the  vista  that  shines  through  tlie  eye  to  the  heart  ?" 

Ellen  could  not  avoid  reverting  to 
those  hours  of  delight  which  she  had  pass- 
ed with  lord  Edwin,  when  she  believed 
him  worthy  her  affection;  hours  were 
then  but  moments,  enlivened  by  his  pre- 
sence. Had  they  flown"  with  equal  ra- 
pidity since  the  discovery  of  his  weak- 
ness ?  No;  that  discovery  had  caused  a 
vacuum  in  her  heart,  which  time,  and 
the  presence  of  those  she  loved,  alone 
could  fill  up.  His  voluntary  exile,  his 
dejection,  and  the  real  contrition  he  had 
manifested  for  his  offence,  however, plead- 
ed powerfully  in  his  favour;  yet  Ellen 
felt  it  impossible  to  restore  him  to  the 
high  situation  he  once  held  in  her  opi- 
nion. 
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Tiion.  She  sighed  deeply  as  the  idea 
crossed  her  mind^  that  lord  Edwin's 
peace  and  happiness  might  be  injured  by 
her  rejection  of  him.  •  Yet  how  could 
she  do  otherwise,  since  she  no  longer 
loved  him  with  that  confidence  in  his 
honour  or  integrity  as  she  had  formerly 
felt? 

In  the  midst  of  her  meditations,  a 
chaise  and  four  stopped  at  the  Parson- 
age. She  saw  Theodore  alight ;  she 
^vould  have  flown  to  welcome  his  arrival, 
but  that  she  was  withheld  by  the  remem- 
brance of  her  father's  words  ;  yet  they 
had  never  occurred  to  her  before:  why 
now,  when  every  wish  was  gratified 
by  his  return,  did  she  s(and  trembling 
and  blushing,  and  amazed  at  her  own 
feelings,  instead  of,  as  usual,  flying  to  be 
the  first  to  gain  his  envied  kiss  ? 

In  this  posture  Theodore   found  her. 

He  rushed  forward  with  extended   arms  ; 

but  in    a  moment  he  paused,  coloured^ 

and  cast  his  eyes  on  the  ground — ''  I  had 

I  2  forgotten 
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forgotten,  in  the  extacy  of  seeing  you,'* 
said  he  in  a  confused  manner,  *'  that  it 
is  no  longer  Ellen  Woodville,  my  sister^ 
my  bosom  friend,  but  the  countess  of 
Brandon,  the  rich  heiress  of  two  noble 
families,  whom  J  must  now  address." 

Ellen  raised  her  beautiful  eyes  re- 
proachfully to  his,  and  flinging  back  her 
shining  ringlets  from  off  her  crimsoned 
cheek,  she  said — ''  And  is  it  you,  my 
brother,  who  are  the  first  to  make 
me  regret  the  discovery  of  my  ^birth  ? 
Has  a  change  of  name  produced  a  change 
in  that  tenderness  with  which  you  have 
always  distinguished  me,  and  without 
which  my  existence  must  be  wretched  ?'* 

Theodore  flung  his  arms  round  her 
fr.raccful  form,  and  clasping  her  fondly 
to  his  bosom^  pressed  his  lips  to  hers. 
For  some  minutes  they  remained  in 
speechless  pleasure. 

•'Oh  Heaven!"  exclaimed  Theodore, 
''  how  shall  I  express  my  rapture  at  find- 
mo-  vou  still  the  same  tender  Ellen  as 

when 
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when  r thought  you  were  my  sister?  No, 
dearest  girl,  my  heart  can  never  change; 
although  the  superiority  of  your  rank 
may  compel  me  to  remember^  unwillingly, 
the  distance  now  between  us,  yet  its 
feelings  will  ahv^ays  be  the  same." 

Ellen  raised  her  head  from  the  shoulder 
of  Theodore,  and  smiling  sweetly  in  his 
face,  said,  with  bewitching  tenderness — ■ 
*'  I  shaU  not  admit  of  any  distinction  be- 
tween us,  my  beloved  Theodore.  Your 
mother  must  be  mine,  and  /  your  sister 
still/^ 

Theodore  again  enibraced  her;'  yet' 
there  was  a  confusion  in  his  looks  which 
did  not  escape  the  quick  glance  of  Elien., 
She  attributed  it,  however,  to  his  re- 
membrance of  her  newly-discovered  rank, 
and  she  beg^n  to  make  many  inquiries 
concerning  the  way  in  which  he  had  pass- 
ed his  time  since  he  had  lost  the  society 
of  his  friend  Colin  Maxwell. 

After  he    had    satisfied    her   curiosity, 
and  confessed  that  the  deprivation  he  had 
1 3  sustained.^ 
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sustained  had  thrown  him  more  than 
ever  into  the  company  of  the  baronet's 
family,  whose  daughter  he  had  men- 
tioned to  her  in  several  of  his  letters,  he 
next  inquired  if  lord  Edwin  had  accom- 
panied her  back?  and  on  Ellen's  inform- 
ing  him  that  his  lordship  was  gone  to 
Bath,  he  looked  incredulous.  Not  wish- 
ing to  explain  at  that  moment  the  mys- 
tery of  his  absence,  she  expatiated  warmly 
on  the  universal  kindness  she  had  re- 
ceived from  every  individual  of  lord 
Mortimer's  family,  dwelling  with  grati- 
tude on  the  generous  fri'^endship  of  lady 
Caroline  and  the  marquis.  Theodore 
wondered  at  her  shyness  in  mentioning 
lord  Edwin,  yet  waited  another  oppor- 
tunity of  questioning  her  as  to  the  cause. 
So  fully  had  they  been  occupied  in 
conversation,  that  Ellen  completely  for- 
got her  promise  of  conducting  Theodore 
to  sir  Godfrey's,  until  she  saw  her  father 
and  the  rest  of  the  party  hastening  across 
the   lawn.     As  soon   as   mutual  caresses 

and 
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and  congratulations  had   passed,  she   be- 
gan to  apologize  for  her  remissness. 

''  We  excuse  yon,  my  dear  Ellen/' 
said  her  father,  *' for  not,  in  this  instance, 
keeping  your  word,  since  you  and  your 
favourite  brother  must  have  had  many 
things  to  say  to  each  other,  and  there 
are  none  here  who  will  not  allow  that, 
under  such  circumstances^  a  breach  of 
promise  is  very  forgiveable/' 

Mrs.  Woodville's  features  evinced  the 
pride  of  maternal  love  ;  she  saw  the  fa- 
vourable impression  the  manly  and  hand- 
some person  of  her  son  had  already  made 
on  the  mind  of  Deloraine  ;  while  Ellen^ 
pressing  a  hand  of  each  to  her  bosom, 
said — "  Nov/  I  am  truly  happy,  surround- 
ed by  all  I  love^  all  I  value  in  the  world, 
except  the  duke  o^  Fitz-Aubin.  Oh,  my 
dear  father  I  you  know  not  the  felicity 
I  enjoy  at  this  moment/' 

'^  May  it  be  lasting,  my  dearest  Ellen  !"' 
cried  lord  Mortimer,  who,  with  sir  God- 
frey and  his  guests,  had  accompanied 
Mrs.  Woodvllle  back  to  the  Parsonage. 

I  4  -  ''  OH, 
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''  Oh,  you  sly  rogue/'  exclaimed  the 
good-natured  baronet,  "  you  talk  of 
the  felicity  of  the  present  moment ;  what 
is  it  to  that  which  you  would  feel  on  the 
return  of  a  lover,  on  the  eve  of  your 
wedding-day  ? — Eh,  Dora,  Fanny — speak, 
girls  :  it  is  yau  that  are  best  qualified  to 
argue  on  that  subject/' 

The  beauty  of  Ellen  was  heightened 
by  her  blushes,  while  the  fine  counte- 
nance of  Theodore  was  equally  crimson. 

''  Upon  my  word,  Ellen,"  whispered 
lady  Caroline,  "  your  adopted  brother 
looks  so  captivatingly  handsome,  that  if 
I  was  not  positively  engaged  to  Adolphus, 
I  know  not  what  might  be  the  conse- 
quence/* 

"  You  are  at  no  good  there,"  said  the 
marquis ;  ''some  mischief  is  in  agitation, 
Caroline,  by  the  archness  of  your  eyes." 

"  God  bless  her!"  replied  sir  Godfrey  ; 
*■'  I  dare  say  she  is  only  talking  of  the 
double  wedding  that  is  to  be.  Had  you 
been  a  few  days  later^.  my  young  hero,  I 

know 
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know  not  whether  the  impatienee  of 
your  brother  and  Maxwell  might  not 
have  hurried  them  into  a  determination 
to  delay  their  happiness  no  longer.  But 
now  that  you  are  come,  and  that  every- 
thing is  prepared,  dresses  made,  music 
ready,  dinner  ordered,  and  all  the  vil- 
lage girls,  with  their  best  bibs  and  tuck- 
ers, only  waiting  for  the  word  of  com- 
mand to  '  strew  the  way  with  fairest 
flowers,*  why,  what  is  to  prevent  its  tak- 
ing place  to-morrow  ?'^ 

*'  Not  to-morrow,  dear  father, "^  said 
Dora,  modestly  ;/'  you  are  as  impatient 
as  James.  You  know  we  are  to  have  a 
d-ance  in  the  evening,  and  that  it  will  be 
necessary  to  give  our  new  neighbours,  the 
Fit2-Georges,  a  few  days  notice.  With 
that  family  we  shall  be  able  to  make  up 
sixteen  couple.'* 

*'  Then  send  yoinr  invitations  to-day, 
for  I  am  determined,  Dora,  to  have  you 
married  this  week. — James,  is  nojt  thi& 
Wednesday^'/ 

i5  '^Yes, 
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''  Yes,  sir." 

*'  Well^  then,  on  Saturday,  please  God, 
yoii  shall  become  Mrs.  Woodvilje;  and 
on  Sunday,  James  may  preach  his  fare- 
well sermon,  as  curate,  to  his  parishion- 
ers. Let  it  be  on  the  pleasures  of  matri- 
mony, my  dear  boy,  and  I  will  be  there 
to  hear  you." 

James  kissed  the  hand  of  the  amiable 
father  of  his  Dora ;  while  Colin,  enrap- 
tured at  the  nearness  of  his  bliss,  warmly 
thanked  the  friendiy  baronet  for  hasten- 
ing its  completion. 

*'  Who  are  the  Firz  Georges,  my  dear 
mother?''  inquired  Theodore. 

*'  They  have  lately  occupied  the  house 
of  lady  Fenwick,''  said  Mrs.  Woodville, 
"  to  whom  they  are  distantly  related. 
Mrs.  Fitz-George  is  the  widow  of  a  naval 
officer,  who  has  been  dead  about  nine 
months.  She  has  a  large  family,  all 
handsomely  provided  for  ;  but  as  lady 
Fenwick,  you  know,  is.  very  rich,  and 
very  old,  they  have  come  to  spend  their 

Christmas 
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Christmas  with  her,  after  having  received 
many  pressing  invitations  on  her  part. 
We  have  visited  them  several  times,  and 
think  them  an  agreeable  and  pleasant  ac- 
quaintance.*' 

''  One  of  the  sons/*  said  doctor  Ben- 
net,  turning  to  Theodore,  "  is  of  your 
profession;  he  is  a  captain  in  the  Guards, 
and  a  very  fine  young  man.** 

The  eyes  of  Ellen  accidentally  met 
those  of  Stella  Maxwell,  whose  glowing 
cheek  proclaimed  an  interest  in  the 
young  soldier*s  fate,  which  was  faithfully 
translated  by  the  countess.  On  Mrs. 
Woodville*s  leaving  the  room,  Theodore 
quickly  followed  her,  anxious  to  learn 
more  minutely  the  particulars  of  Ellen's 
birth.  From  her  he  now  gained  all  the 
information  he  wanted,  yet  even  his 
mother  was  reserved  on  the  subject  of 
lord  Edwin.  He  however  gathered  from 
her  discourse^,  that  a  coolness  subsisted 
between  him  and  Ellen,  which  she,  how- 
ever, hoped  would  soon  be  done  away. 
1 6  Theodore 
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Theodore  felt  angry  with  himself  at  being 
unable  to  join  his  mother  in  this  friendly 
wish,  and  rejoiced  at  the  presence  of 
Colin  Maxwell,  who  now  came  in  search 
of  him,  and  to  whom  he  could  fearlessly 
confide  his  every  thought. 

In  describing  the  sudden  change  which 
he  experienced  on  discovering  the  high 
birth  of  Ellen,  and  the  diiferent  emotions 
which  he  felt  on  first  seeing  her  after 
that  discovery,  he  was  mortified  to  per- 
ceive only  a  significant  smile  on  the  coun- 
tenance of  his  friend,  where  he  had  looked 
for  sympathy  and  condolence.  Colin 
even  avoided  the  subject,  and  talked  pur^ 
posely  of  his  own  approaching  happi- 
ness. 

Ellen  was  also  too  deeply  engaged  for  - 
him  to  converse  with  her  as  formerly  ; 
all  the  females  of  the  Parsonage  were 
occupied  by  the  preparations  for  the 
weddings;  and  Theodore, displeased  with 
himself  and  his  own  meditations,  found 
solace  in  the  aflfectionate  attention  and 

conversation 
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conversation  of  Deloraine^  who,  as  well 
as  lord  Mortimer,  heaped  on  him 
the  most  flattering  marks  of  their  es- 
teem. 

The  evening  before  the  marriage  of 
Fanny  Woodville,  the  earl  called  aside 
his  grand-daughter,  and  presenting  her 
with  a  pocket-book,  and  a  handsome  set 
of  pearl  ornaments,  told  her  to  give 
both^  as  a  wedding-gifr,  to  her  sister — • 
"  Open  the  pocket-book,  my  Ellen,  and 
tell  me  if  you  are  satisfied  with  what 
must  be  given  in  your  name." 

The  countess  obeyed,  and  (o  her  great 
surprise  and  joy,  beheld  a  check  on  lord 
Mortimer's  banker  for  live  thousand 
pounds. 

"  Oh,  my  dear  grandfather/'  cried  the 
delighted  girl,  kissing  him  afifectionately 
"  this  is  indeed  conferring;  on  me  a  lastins: 
obligation  ;  since  any  service  rendered 
to  the  beloved  familyof  my  adopted  mo- 
ther, increases  the  debt  I  already  owe  to 
you/' 

The 
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The  earl  embraced  her — *'  Your  grati- 
tude, my  child,  to  those  ^vho  have  che- 
rished you  from  your  birth,  and  nourish- 
ed you  with  such  steady  tenderness,  makes 
you  more  estimable  in  my  eyes.  This  is 
the /zr5^  proof  of  your  intention  to  be- 
stow some  compensation  for  the  mater- 
nal care  of  Mrs.  Vvoodville,  and  the 
sisterly  affection  of  Fanny.  James  I 
have  taken  under  my  protection.  To- 
morrow will  give  him  the  possession  of 
his  heart's  dearest  wish;  ami  the  rectory 
which  I  procured  for  him  will  enable 
him  to  reside  at  the  Parsonage,  much  to 
the  satisfaction  of  Dora  and  sir  Godfrey. 
Fanny  will  also  be  provided  for,  and  di- 
vide her  time,  as  well  as  she  can,  between 
her  own  family  and  that  of  her  husbands 
Mrs.  Woodville  must  reside  with  youj 
my  Ellen,  and  enjoy  the  comforts  which 
you  have  now  the  power  of  dispens* 
ing." 

"  But  Theodore,  my  dear  grandfather; 
you  have  not  thought  of  him/'  said  Ellen, 

visibJv 
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\isibly  chagrined,  and   closing   the  case, 
which  she  had  half  opened. 

''  I  will  procure  for  him  a  majority  in 
the  Guards.  In  time,  you  know,  Ellen, 
he  may  be  a  general — will  that  do  ?'* 

"  I  don't  like  the  army/* 

''  But  he  does." 

"  He  made  choice  of  it,  my  dear  grand- 
father, in  preference  to  the  sea  ;  but  I 
know  his  mother  has  always  regretted  ir, 
lest  he  should  be  ordered  on  foreign  ser- 
vice. I  wish  he  would  quit  it  entirely  ; 
it  would  be  a  great  happiness  to  her  and 
to  us  all." 

'*  In  that  case,  how  would  you  pro- 
vide for  him,  Ellen  ?  What  reward  would 
you  offer  to  a  high-spirited,  brave  young 
man,  to  induce  him  to  relinquish  the 
noble  profession  of  arms,  and  lead  a  life 
of  indolence  and  ease  ?'* 

The  countess  hesitated  for  a  few  mi- 
nutes— "  Have  you  not  said,  my  dear 
grandfather,  that  Mrs.  Wood vi He  should 

reside 
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reside  with  us  at  the  Castle?  and  would' 
not  our  little  famijry  circle  be  rendered 
s-till  dearer  by  the  addition  of  such  a 
being  as  Theodore  ?" 

''  Certainly,  my  child  ;  it  is  what  V. 
should  wish — what  I  should  rejoice  at; 
but  where  is  Ms  reward?  I  was  not  in 
itrnorance  o^  ours,'* 

Ellen  looked  and  felt  embarrassed — 
"  What  greater  reward  would  he  require,'^ 
said  she,  casting  her  eyes  on  the  ground,. 
''  than  the  delightful  consciousness  of 
gratifying  the  wishes  of  his  mother,  and 
contributing  to  thehappiness  of  those  he. 
loves  ?^^ 

Lord  Mortimer  pressed  her  to  his  bo- 
som— '^  And  yet,  my  dear  Ellen,  you- 
will  find,  dutiful  and  affectionate  as  he  is,., 
that,  without  a  higher  reward  than  what 
you  have  mentioned^  Theodore  will  not 
agree  to  quit  hh  professFon.  Go,  my 
dear  girl,  to  Fanny  v^ith  your  present^' 
and  let  your  reflections  on  your  pillow. 

suggest 
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siT<:£est'  some  more  allurinfir  remunera- 

OCT  O 

tioM  for  the  sacrifice  you  require  of  her 
brother." 


CHAP.  VT. 


Fanny  Woodville  and  Colin  Maxwell 
were  enjoying  the  luxury  of  a  tete-dtete 
in  James's  study  when  Ellen  softly  enter- 
ed. The  arm  of  Colin  was  thrown  round 
the  neck  of  his  intended  bride,  who, 
seated  on  the  same  chair^  was  listening 
attentively  to  the  arrangements  he  was 
making  for  their  future  establishment. 
Ellen  advanced,  and  with  a  smile  of  ex- 
ulting tenderness,  embraced  her  adopted 
sister  ;  nor  did  she  shrink  from  the  fra- 
ternal caress  of  Colin,  who,  in  the  melt- 
ing softness  of  the  moment,  only  remem- 
bered that  he  had  first  known  her  as  the 
sister  of  his  Fanny. 

''  I   cx>me  not   to  interrupt    you,    my 

dear 
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dear  friends/'  said  she ;  ''  but  as  to- 
iTJorrow  is  the  nuptial  day  of  my  be- 
loved Fanny,  I  have  brought  her  a  wed- 
ding-present, which  she  must  accept  for 
my  sake/' 

Then  opening  the  case,  she  displayed 
a  valuable  set  of  pearl  ornaments,  and 
^vas  gratified  at  hearing  both  Fanny  and 
her  lover  admire  their  richness. 

"  Vv'ear  them,  my  dear  sister,''  said 
the  countess,  "  as  the  eift  of  Ellen 
Wocdville,  for  by  that  name  I  would 
still  be  remembered  by  you.  This  pocket- 
book  may,  perhaps,  induce  you  to  think 
yourself  indchted  to  the  countess  of  Bran- 
don, yet  you  will  be  mistaken,  Fanny, 
for  it  is  she  who  must  ever  remain  your 
debtor." 

Saying  this,  she  hurried  out  of  the 
study,  and  joined  the  family-party,  se- 
cretly thanking  Heaven  and  the  genero- 
sity of  her  grandfather,  that  had  enabled 
her  to  bestow  on  one  so  beloved  a  mar- 
riage-portion. 

The 
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The  next  morning,  in  compliance  to 
the  wishes  of  sir  GodfreVj  the  ceremony 
was  performed  in  the  parish-church,  by 
the  eldest  son  of  Mrs.  Fitz-George.  All 
the  daughters  of  sir  Godfrey's  tenants 
were  dressed  in  their  new  white  gowns 
and  straw  hats,  which  had  been  given 
them  by  the  worthy  baronet;  and  thus 
attired,  they  ranged  themselves  on  each 
side  the  aisle  through  which  the  company 
had  to  pass.  When  they  had  witnessed 
the  consummation  of  their  young  lady's 
happiness,  they,  by  the  desire  of  sir 
Godfrey,  returned  to  the  Hall,  where 
they  were  joined  by  their  fathers  and  re- 
lations, to  pass  the  remainder  of  the  day> 
and  to  close  it  by  a  dance. 

If  the  husband  of  Dora  was  less  nobly 
allied  than  that  of  her  sister,  he  was  ne- 
vertheless equally  beloved;  and  sir  God- 
frey determined  to  keep  their  wedding- 
day  with  as  much  splendour  as  if  James 
had  been  the  son  of  a  duke.  Fanny  and 
Colin,  with  the  whole  family  at  the  Par- 
sonage, and    the    Fitz  Georges,  partoolc 

of 
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of  an   elegant  dinner  ;  sir  Godfrey  de- 
claring that  he  should  not  rest  that  night; 
unless  Mrs.  Woodville  would  condescend: 
to  go  down  one  dance  with  him. 

All  was  perfect  harmony  ;  every  face 
seemed  to  reflect  the  rapture  which  glow* 
ed  on  those  of  the  delighted  bridegrooms. 
Ellen  scarce  seemed  human  ;  her  beauti- 
ful blue'-eyes  sparkled  with  pleasure;  the 
colour  on  her  cheek  was  heightened  ;  ant! 
her  light  and  graceful  figure  resembled 
that  of  a  celestial  beinc}:.  Deloraine  ^raz- 
ed  on  her  with  parental  pride.  The 
adoration  she  excited  was  allowable, 
since  the  heart  and  mind  of  Ellen  were  as 
pure  as  her  person  was  lovely. 

Lord  Mortimer  and  doctor  Bennet 
owned  the  same  power  of  attraction  ;  the 
former  advanced  to  his  grandchild,  who 
was  sitting  between  Theodore  and  lady 
Caroline — ''  Have  you  thought,  my  dear 
Ellen,  on  the  rezvarcl  I  mentioned  to  you 
]ast  night  ?" 

''  Yes,  my  dear  grandfather;  but  I  am 
still  in  ignorijnce/-' 

''  Ap£ly 
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''^'  Apply  to  Theodore  TVoocMlle/*  said 
tlie  earl  as  he  left  her  ;  "  he  will  best  in- 
struct you." 

Theodore  looked  surprised. 

"  Well,  now,  I  declare,"  said  lady  Ca- 
roline, "  if  here  is  not  another  secret, 
and  I  atn  not  informed  of  it;  I  shall  die 
with  curiosity,  cousin,  if  you  do  not  ex- 
plain what  my  uncle  means.'* 

Ellen  smiled  sweetly  on  her  friend-— 
'*  I  must  try  your  patience,  my  dear 
lady  Caroline,  until  we  dress  for  the 
dance ;  then,  perhaps,  if  you  are  very 
good  and  tractable,  I  may  ease  you  of 
your  suspense.*' 

''  Ellen,  will  you  favour  me  with  your 
hand  to-night  ?"  inquired  Theodore. 

'*  With  pleasure,"  replied  the  coun- 
tess. 

'^  Another  disappointment,"  exclaim- 
ed lady  Caroline,  affecting  to  be  grave  ; 
''I  was  in  hopes  captain  Woodville  would 
have  solicited  the  honour  of  being  mi/ 
partner," 

"  What 
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''What  would  Mr.  Beaumont  say  to 
that?"  replied  Ellen. 

Lady  Caroline  beckoned  to  her  lover, 
whose  eyes  were  fixed  affectionately  on 
her  lively  countenance  :  he  flew  to  obey 
her  summons;  and  after  he  had  heard  the 
question  of  Ellen,  said—''  I  will  make  a 
compromise  with  captain  Woodville  to 
exchange  partners,  if  agreeable  to  the 
countess^  after  the  first  dance  is  over." 

Lady  Caroline  whisperingly  replied — 
"Are  you  not  afraid,  Adolphus^  to  trust 
nie  with  so  handsome  a  young  man  ? 
He  is  positively  very  like  Edwin,  only 
that  his  beauty  is  of  a  more  animating 
kind." 

Her  lover  carried  her  hand  to  his  lips 
with  expressive  confidence,  while  his 
eyes  made  the  wished  reply. 

If  her  ladyship  was  curious  to  have  in- 
terpreted the  words  of  lord  Mortimer, 
Theodore  was  not  less  so.  What  could 
it  be,  that  the  earl  had  desired  Ellen  to 
apply  to  him  for  instruction  ?     He  had 

inquired 
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inquired  of  her,  but  she  did  not  promise 
to  discover  it ;  yet,  perhaps,  in  the 
course  of  the  evening,  his  solicitude 
might  be  gratified.  Ellen,  however,  de- 
clined an  explanation.  She  had  repeated 
to  lady  Caroline  the  conversation  of  the 
earl,  which  at  first  produced  a  temporary 
ihoughifulness  ;  and  the  tear  of  affection 
and  sympathy  for  the  fate  of  an  absent 
brother  filled  the  dark  eyes  of  her  lady- 
ship. The  innate  nobleness  of  her  dis- 
position soon,  however,  dispersed  her 
melancholy  ;  and  a  smile  dimpled  her 
cheek  as  Ellen  professed  herself  ignorant 
of  her  grandfather's  meaning. 

*'  And  yet,'*  said  lady  Caroline,  whose 
quickness  immediately  conceived  the 
generous  intent  of  her  uncle,  *'  you, 
Ellen,  have  alone  the  power  of  bestow- 
in":  the  reward — nav,  look  not  so  in- 
credulous,  dear  cousin.  Apply  to  Theo- 
dore yourself;  perhaps  his  modesty  is 
so  great,  that  he  will  agree  to  your 
wishes  without  demanding  any  recom- 

pence 
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pence  for  abandoning  the  mistress  of  his 
choice,  and  consent  to  pass  the  remain* 
der  of  his  days  in  peace  and  quiet  at  the 
Castle,  with  his  mama,  my  uncle,  your 
papa,  yourself  and  husband,  et  ccetera, 
€t  crvtera.*' 

"  I  shall  never  marry,"  replied  Ellen, 
hiding  in  her  white  bosom  a  heart  which 
was  suspended  to  a  long  chain  of  gold. 
*'  Come,  Naomi,  fasten  these  diamond? 
on  my  arm/' 

''  Never  marry  ! "  repeated  lady  Caro- 
line, with  a  look  of  surprise;  *'  and 
pray,  my  dear  coz,  may  I  ask  your  rea- 
son ?  Because,  if  it  is  a  good  one,  I  re- 
joice that  I  am  still  at  liberty  to  avoid  so 
terrible  a  bondage. — Naomi,  the  coun- 
tess has  forgotten  her  diamond  necklace. 
— Come,  let  me  hear  your  objection  to 
matrimony.'' 

''  It  is  not  that  I  dislike  so  sweet  a 
union  as  that  of  marriage,"  replied  Ellen, 
blushing  and  unclasping  her  bracelet, 
which  her  maid  had  just  fastened  ;  ''but 

that 
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that  I  do  not  think  I  shall  ever  meet  with 
another  Theodore.** 

"  Bless  my  soul,  Ellen  !  how  you  have 
relieved  me  !  I  am  so  glad  that  you  have 
no  other  cause  to  remain  single,  since 
in  this  case  you  can  marry  to-morrow.** 

The  countess  raised  her  eyes  inquir- 
ingly to  the  arch  face  of  her  friend,  who 
said  smilingly — "  If  ignorance  is  bliss, 
'tis  folly  to  be  wise ;'  but  upon  this  oc- 
casion, Ellen,  I  can  prove  the  reverse;  and 
by  increasing  your  stock  of  knowledge, 
add  to  your  bliss.  Why,  my  dear  girl^ 
what  have  you  to  do  but  to  marry  Theo- 
dore  himself  f* 

Ellen  started  back,  with  a  degree  of 
.astonishment  that  excited  the  risible  mus- 
cles of  lady  Caroline.  ''  Marry  my  bro- 
ther r*  she  seemed  to  say.  Her  ladyships 
who  was  already  dressed^  waited  not  for 
her  cousin's  reply,  but  hastened  down 
stairs,  and  joined  the  company. 

Ellen    dismissed   Naomi ;    she   paused 
for  a  few  minutes,  to  recover  from  the 

VOL.  V.  K  strange 
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Strange  effect  the  speech  of  lady  Caro- 
line had  produced.  "  Marry  Theodore  ! 
how  conld  such  a  thought  enter  the  head 
of  her  ladyship  ?  Was  it  likely  that  he, 
who  had  always  regarded  her  as  his  sister, 
should  be  able  to  make  so  great  an  al- 
teration in  his  feelings  as  to  love  her 
for  a  wife  ?  Or  could  she,  accustomed 
to  caress  Inm  as  a  brother,  ever  bring 
herself  to  receive  him  as  a  husband  ? 
i.ady  Caroline  must  certainly  have  been 
jesting  with  her,  since  it  was  not  at  all 
probable  that  the  heart  of  Theodore 
would  ever  feel  inclined  to  make  such  a 
transfer  of  his  aflection.'* 

When  pressed  by  young  Woodville  to 
explain  the  allusion  of  lord  Mortimer, 
Ellen  evaded  his  question,  and  tried  to 
direct  his  attention  to  the  happy  couples 
before  them.  Theodore,  however,  was 
not  so  easily  satisfied — "It  is  now,  Ellen,'* 
said  he,  •''  that  you  remind  me  of  the 
distance  between  us ;  when  I  thought 
you  were  my  sister,  I  should  not  have 

met 
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met    with    any    denial   to   a    request   of 
mine." 

Stung  by  this  reproof,  the  countess 
fixed  her  eyes  affectionately  on  those  of 
Theodore—"  Promise  me,"  said  she,  "  to 
■grant  a  request  of  mine,  which  I  shall 
make  to-morrow ;  and  I  will,  at  the  same 
time,  satisfy  all  your  curiosity." 

"  Oh,  Ellen,"  replied  Theodore,  ''  well 
do  you  know  the  power  you  have  over 
me  ;  I  cannot  deny  you  any  thing.  To- 
morrow, I  hope,  will  enable  me  to  en- 
joy, uninterruptedly,  your  conversation. 
I  have  muth  to  say  to  you;  but  the  pre- 
parations for  this  day's  felicity  have  so  oc- 
cupied your  time,  that  I  have  been  un- 
able to  steal  half-an-hour  to  speak  to  you 
in  private/* 

"  Had  I  known  that  such  had  been 
your  wish,"  said  Ellen,  "  I  would  have 
contrived  to  have  given  you  opportunity; 
I  also  have  much  to  say.  After  to-night 
our  time  will  be  our  own." 

Ellen,  in  saying  this,  drew  unawares 
K  2  the 
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the  attention  of  Theodore  to  the  chain  on 
her  neck,  which  she  unconsciously  was 
moving. 

"  My  lovely  Ellen/'  cried  Theodore, 
-with  visible  anxiety,  '^  what  hidden  trea- 
sure is  suspended  to  that  chain  ?  Is  it 
the  miniature  of  lord  Edwin  Wilming- 
ton ?" 

Ellen's  cheek  became  pale  as  the  lilies 
in  her  bosom,  then  red  as  the  bud  of  the 
wild  rose.  In  a  voice  of  magical  sweet- 
ness, she  replied — '*  No  gift  of  lord  Ed- 
win could  ever  be  half  so  dear  as  this,*' 
at  the  same  time  exposing  to  his  view 
the  little  heart  which  he  had  himself  pre- 
sented to  her  on  his  first  entering  the 
army. 

Surprised  and  delighted,  Theodore 
pressed  her  hand  to  his  lips  ;  and  Ellen 
read  in  his  jet-black  eyes,  which  -wene 
now  softened  by  excess  of  tenderness,  a 
confirmation  of  all  her  hopes— far  they 
told  her  that  his  heart  was  still  unchanged. 

The  evening   passed   in   the   happiest 

manner; 
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mtinner ;  sir  Godfrey  takin<T  care  that 
Mrs.  Woodville  and  James  should  have 
no  cause  to  complain  of  his  liberality  ; 
all  the  domestics  of  the  Parsonage 
were  invited  to  join  those  at  the  Hall; 
and  mirth  and  good  humour  prevailed 
amongst  them,  until  the  great  clock 
struck  twelve,  and  warned  them  not  to 
infringe  on  tlie  sacredness  of  the  ensuing 
hour. 

All  the  family  prepared  the  next 
morning  to  accompany  James  Woodville 
to  church,  whcr?,  true  to  his  word,  they 
discovered  sir  Godfrey  in  the  midst  of 
his  guests.  The  marriage  of  Dora^  to 
the  son  of  his  much-respected  friend, 
seemed  to  have  made  the  old  gentlenran 
young  again.  The  Fitz-Georges  were  in 
lady  Fenvvick's  pew,  as  the  deep  colour 
betrayed  on  the  cheek  of  Stella  Maxwell, 
who,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  service, 
saw,  with  inward  pleasure,  advancing 
towards  her,  in  order  to  conduct  her 
K  3  home. 
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home^  the  young  officer  mentioned  by 
doclor  Bennet. 

Theodore  eagerly  placed  the  arm  of 
Ellen  under  his  ;  and  as  the  weather  was 
fine^  for  the  season  of  the  year,  express- 
ed a  desire  that  she  would  extend  their 
walk,  to  which  she  readily  assented. 
Quitting,  therefore,  their  companions^ 
ihey  turned  into  a  different  road,  where 
Theodore  impatiently  requested  Ellen  to 
make  known  to  him  her  wishes. 

''  Remember,"  said  she,  smiling  on 
him  affectionately,  ^'  that  you  have  pro- 
mised tP  ^ratifv  them  :  a  few  words,  mv 
dear  Theodore,  will  be  sufficient.  I  wish 
you  to  quit  the  army — nay, do  not  look  so 
.surprised;  you  know  the  aversion  I  and 
my  dear  mother  have  always  had  to 
your  being  of  that  profession.  You 
have  lost  the  society  of  Colin  Max- 
\^e]],  who^  out  of  affection  to  Fanny, 
has  left  the  reojimerit,  which  must  now  be 


disaoreeable  for  vou  to  remain  in.** 

«3  J 
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"  But,  my  dear  Ellen,  it  is  my  inten- 
tion to  exchange  into  the  Guards;  you 
forget  that  the  army  is  the  only  hope  I 
have  of  raising  my  fortune." 

''  But  you  will  surely  quit  it  at  my 
desire  ?'*  said  she  entreatingly.  "  Think 
of  the  happiness  you  v;ill  bestow  on  our 
dear  mother — think  of  the  blissful  days 
we  shall  spend  at  the  Castle,  if  you  con- 
sent to  make  one  amongst  us.  My  father 
and  lord  Mortimer  will  love  and  cherish 
you  as  a  son  ;  and  you  will  have  the  de- 
lightful satisfaction  of  knowing  that  your 
eompliance  with  our  mutual  wishes  will 
ensure,  most  effectually,  our  permanent 
comforts.'' 

*^'' Mutual  wishes,  Ellen!  did  the  earl 
then  express  a  similar  desire  to  yours  ? 
was  that  what  he  meant  when  he  bade 
you  apply  to  me  ?" 

*'^  Not  exactly,  Theodore  ;  for  though 

he  said  that  such  a  circumstance  was  what 

he  should  rejoice  at,  yet  you  would  re- 

K  4  quire 
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quire  a  reward  for  the  sacrifice  of  your 
inclinations;  and  when  I  professed  my 
ignorance  of  vfny  higher  reward  than 
what  your  own  feelings  would  bestow, 
he  told  me  to  apply  to  you  " 

The  b!ood  rushed  into  the  face  of 
Theodore ;  his  eyes  sparkled  with  more 
than  their  usual  fire  ;  he  stopped  to  take 
breath ;  while  Ellen^  who  observed  his 
sudden  agitation,  became  alarmed  lest 
he  was  ill.  Recovering  himself,  he  si- 
lenced her  fears,  by  assuring  her  that  he 
was  perfectly  well. 

*^  Then  you  will  keep  your  promise,, 
my  dear  brother,  and  make  us  all 
happy  r" 

"  I  cannot,  Ellen  ;  I  v>^as  not  aware  that 
you  could  require  any  thing  that  /  should 
be  unable  to  grant.  My  honour  forbids 
my  being  dependant  on  the  generous  li- 
berality of  your  grandfather." 

'^  Then  you  persist  in  continuing  to 
remain  in  the  army  ?"  said  Ellen^  while 

tears 
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tears  of  disappointment  filled  her  eyes. 
*'  This  is  the  first  request  that  you  have 
ever  denied  vour  sister/' 

*'  Tt  is  not  a  sister  whose  powerful  in- 
fluence I  now  resist,  but  the  dangerous 
pleading  of  the  countess  of  Brandon/* 
replied  Theodore,  turning  towards  the 
path  which  led  to  the  Parsonage. 

*'  Unkind  Theodore  I"  said  Ellen,  in 
a  voice  faint  from  her  emotion  ;  "  why 
are  you  so  ready  to  make  that  unwel- 
come distinction,  while  my  heart  ac- 
knowledges no  change  ?  v/hile  it  con- 
tinues to  beat,  it  will  ever  love  you  with 
undiminished  afrection.'" 

Theodore  trembled  as  he  hastened 
forward  ;  the  sight  of  her  tears  made  him 
pause  for  a  moment. 

''  Beloved  Ellen  !"  said  he,  in.  the  ten- 
derest  accents;  '*  if  the  change  of  your 
situation  has  occasioned  one  in  my 
feelings,  it  is  no  fault  of  mine.  Every 
hour  that  I  pass  with  you  reminds  ma 
that  I  am  no  longer  your  brother — that 
K  5  I  can 
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I  can  never  again  consider  you  as  mf 
sister;  yet,  believe  me,  Ellen,  that  F 
regret  not  your  elevation,  since  it  has 
placed  you  in  a  sphere  of  life  which  you 
are  so  well  calculated  to  adorn." 

He  now  hurried  to  the  Parsonage, 
where  the  dejection  of  Ellen's  counten- 
ance was  immediately  noticed  by  lord 
Mortimer.  Taking  her  hand,  he  con- 
ducted her  into  (hestudy  of  James,  where^ 
placing  her  by  the  fireside,  he  inquired 
if  she  had  made  known  to  her  companion 
her  wish  that  he  should  quit  the  army  ? 

Ellen,  who  had  not  recovered  from  the 
pain  occasioned  by  the  lavSt  speech  of 
Theodore,  and  was  i'l  able  to  dissemble, 
confessed  with  tears  her  disappointed 
hopes,  repeating  faithfully  the  whole 
of  their  conversation. 

The  earl  expressed  his  warm  approba- 
tion of  fhe  conduct  of  young  Woodville;> 
and  embracing  his  sorrowful  grandchild^ 
kissed  the  fal lioir  tears  from  oS"  her 
cheek. 

*'  Da 
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"  Do  not  be  dispirited,  my  dear  Ellen/' 
said  lord  Mortimer;  ''your  father  and  I 
will  devise  some  mear  s  by  which  your 
wish  can  be  accomplished,  without  tarnish- 
ing the  honour  of  Theodore.  Dry  your 
tears,  my  child,  and  be  happy  ;  since  to 
make  you  so  shall  be  my  study.  I  will 
speak  to  captain  Woodville  myself.** 

Ellen  flung  her  arms  round  his  neck, 
and  pressing  her  lips  to  the  venerable 
forehead  of  her  grandfather,  retired  to 
her  own  room  to  dress  for  dinner. 

When  all  the  family  were  collected  to- 
gether, and  the  servants  withdrawn,  lord 
Mortimer  cast  a  glance  round  the  table. 
Every  fi^ce,  except  thcJse  of  Theodore 
and  Ellen,  wore  the  smile  of  content- 
ment. Filling  his  glass,  he  said,  with  a 
significant  look  towards  the  latter,  who, 
with  the  rest  of  the  ladies,  now  rose  to 
retire — ''  My  dear  Mrs.  Woodville^  you 
and  your  fair  friends  must  take  half  a 
glass  more,  to  drink  success  to  the  wishes 
of  the  countess  of  Brandon ;  and  may 
K  6  they 
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they  ever  be  as  easily  gratified  as  ihc 
present!" 

Theodore  looked  confused,  while  lady 
Caroline,  smih'ng  archly  on  her  favoiirile, 
said — "  With  all  my  heart,  my  dear  un- 
cle.— Come,  captain  Woodville,  will  you 
not  second  me  in  the  desire  ?" 

The  toast  being  drank,  they  now  left 
the  gentlemen,  when  James  Woodville 
said—"  May  we  not  ask  your  lordship 
what  are  the  wishes  of  the  countess?" 

*'  Most  assuKedlj,"  replied  the  earl; 
*'  Ellen  can  never  entertain  any  that  are 
more  congenial  to  mine  and  her  father's  ; 
but  it  rest&  with  your  brother  alone  to 
fulfil  them/' 

All  eyes  were  now  directed  towards 
Theodore,  who  coloured  deeply,,  and 
felt  much  embarrassed: 

**  The  discovery  of  Ellen's  rank,'*  con- 
f-inaed  the  earl,  "  has  not  diminished, 
but  rather  increased  hs^r  gratitude  and 
love  for  this  deserving  family.  She  has 
%een   recently    gratified    by   seeing  the 

happiness 
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happiness  of  two  of  its  members  made 
complete  ;  and  she  is  equally  desirous  of 
establishino:  that  of  Mrs.  Woodville  and 
her  youngest  son.  Your  mother,  my 
dear  James,  has  kindly  consented  to  re- 
side with  her  adopted  daughter,  to  con- 
tinue to  her  the  maternal  care  and  affec- 
tion,withoutwhich^Ellen  would  bedepriv- 
ed  of  her  chief  felicity.  Theodore  alone 
refuses  to  increase  it,  by  quitting  a  pro- 
fession disagreeable  to  his  mother,  and 
hateful  to  Ellen.  Tell  me,  my  young 
hero,  what  recompence  shall  I  bestow,  to 
seduce  you  from  the  arms  of  glory  ? 
What  reward  shall  I  offer  to  make  you 
yield  to  the  desire  o[  the  countess,  and 
make  us  all  happy,  by  considering  the 
Castle  as  your  future  home  }" 

*'  Your  goodness,  mj  lord,  over- 
powers me/'  replied  Theodore,  confus- 
edly ;  "  I  am  well  aware  of  the  generous- 
liberality  of  the  countess;  I  am  equally 
grateful  to  your  lordship  for  your  kind- 
ness in  seconding  her  wishes;  and  hope  that 
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my  declining  to  accept  the  happiness 
thus  offered  me,  %vill  not  be  construed 
into  ingratitude  to  your  condescension, 
or  indifference  to  the  noble  friendship  of 
your  grand-daughter/' 

''  I  see/*  cried  the  earl,  smiling  bene- 
volently on  the  young  soldier,  ^'  that 
something  is  wanting  to  enhance  the 
value  of  our  proposal  :  tell  me,  my  dear 
Deloraine^  do  you  know  what  it  is?" 

''  I  fancy,"  said  the  father  of  Ellen^ 
significantly,  *'that  there  is  but  owe  induce- 
ment strong  enough  to  influence  the 
mind  of  Theodore.  The  sweet  reward  of 
a  wife's  endearing  tenderness — her  smiles, 
her  caresses,  her  grateful  fondness,  would, 
I  think,  make  amends  for  his  relinquish- 
ing the  perilous  profession  of  arms. 
Speak,  Mr.  Maxwell  and  James  Wood- 
ville,  am  I  right  ?'* 

Both  immediately  assented. 
*'   It   only   remains,    Theodore^  with 
yourself,  to  acknowledge  the  justness  of 
the  recompence/'  said    the  earl ;  "  will 

the 
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fhe  love  of  a  beautiful  woman^  possessing 
every  accomplishment  of  form  and  mind^ 
of  noble  birth  and  fortun^e,  and  whose 
heart  is  already  yours — say, will  the  hope 
of  making  such  a  treasure  your  own,  of 
living  but  to  reward  herafFectionate  pre- 
ference, inc'uce  you  to  consent  to  what 
I  now  take  upon  myself  to  request  ?'* 

Theod«re,  more  and  more  confused, 
sat  trembl'mg  between  hope  and  fear; 
his  fine  eyes  were  cast  on  the  ground, 
and  th^  changes  of  his  countenance  e^z- 
hi  hi  ted  those  of  his  mind. 

''  1  will  distress  you  no  longer,  my 
dear  boy,*'  continued  the  earl,  "  but 
relieve  you  at  once  from  your  painful 
situation.  Your  hesitation  is  honourable 
to  yourself  ^nd  proves  you  worthy  of 
the  happiness  which  awaits  you.  Con- 
sent to  realize  the  wishes  of  the  countess  ; 
quit  immediately  a   professit)n   whfch    is 

disagreeable  toner;  and ''  he  paused, 

every  one  present  but  Deloraine  awaited^ 
in  breathless  expectation,  th^  eonclusion 

of 
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of  his  speech,  ''  the  hand  of  the  countess* 
is  your  reward/' 

The  earl  rose — all  did  the  same  ;  while 
they  loudly  and  warmly  expressed  their 
admiration  of  his  conduct.  Theodore 
at  length  recovered  from  the  astonish- 
ment into  which  he  had  been  thrown^ 
and  falling  on  one  knee  before  the  earl 
and  Deloraine,  took  a  hand  of  each,  and 
pressed  them  silently  to  his  lips  ;  yet  hia 
silence,  and  the  tears  of  rapture  which 
fell  from  his  eyes,  were  more  eloquent 
than  the  most  florid  oratory. 

The  earl  raised  him  affectionately — '^  I 
will  leave  you  now,  my  dear  young 
friend,  with  your  brother  and  Maxwell. 
Recover  yourself  in  time  to  join  us  at 
the  tea  table  ;  I  will  inform  Ellen  that 
her  wish  is  gratified/' 

Deloraine  next  embraced  hrm — *'  Not 
a  word,  Theodore,"'  said  he,  seeing  him 
attempting  to  speak.  '*  Well  do  I  know 
the  state  of  your  present  feelings.  In  mak- 
ing you  the  guardian  of  my  child's  hap- 
piness^ 
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prness^  I  ^ee]  convinced  that  it  is  safe. 
From  infancy  you  have  been  dear  to 
each  other:  as  a  sister  you  thought  her 
unequalled  ;  as  a  wife  let  her  be  doubly 
dear  to  you.  Unite  the  tenderness  of 
father,  brother,  and  husband  ;  and  prove 
your  gratitude  to  God  and  the  generous 
earl,  by  the  extent  of  your  affection  for 
our  beloved  Ellen  I" 

They  now  hastened  to  the  drawing- 
room,  leaving  Theodore  in  a  state  of 
painful  bliss,  alm.ost  bordering  on  insen- 
sibility, from  which  he  was  roused  bv  **  ' 
congratulations  of  his  brother  and  Colin 
Maxwell, 

Ellen  was  playing  on  the  harp,  when 
her  father  and  lord  Mortimer  made  their 
appearance.  The  latter  took  a  seat  by 
Mrs.  Woodville,  and  whispering,  told 
her  of  the  compliance  of  her  son. 

*'  I  am  sorry  for  it,  my  lord,"  said  his 
iTiother.  '*  Forgive  me  for  being  thus 
candid;  but  I  know  that  the  independent 

spirit 
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Spirit  of  my  Theodore  will  not  be  happy^ 
even  within  your  hospitable  walls.'* 

"  But;,  my  dear  madam,  you  are  mis- 
taken ;  the  terms  upon  which  alone  he 
yielded  to  my  entreaty,  are  such  as  can* 
not  fail  to  render  him  the  happiest  of 
men/' 

Ellen  now  concluded  the  song;  and 
rising,  came  forward  to  her  grandfa- 
ther. 

*'  What  will  you  give  me,**  said  he^ 
"  for  an  agreeable  piece  of  news  ?" 

The  countess  seated  herself  on  his  knee, 
and  kissed  his  cheek  ;  then  looking  in- 
quisitively in  his  face,  said — ''  Now, 
dearest  grandfather^  tell  me  what  it  is." 

*'  Theodore  has  consented  to  quit  the 
%army,  and  take  up  his  residence  at  the 
Castle.** 

''  Oh,  my  dear,  dear  grandfather !  are 
you  serious  ?  I  will  forgive  his  steady 
refusal  to  all  my  persuasions,  since  he 
has  now  agreed  to  make  our  dear  mother 

happy. 
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happy.  Are  you  indeed  in  earnest?  You 
smile,  grandfather,  yet  you  would  not 
trifle  on  a  subject  of  such  imp,:>rtance/' 

''  You  may  believe  me^  I  assure  you," 
replied  the  earl,  ''  for  he  was  equally  re- 
solute until  I  proposed  a  reward  for  his 
obedience — a  reward,  Ellen,  which  you 
must  confirm/* 

"  Willingly,  my  dear  grandfather.'* 

"Then  you  agree  to  ratify  my  pro- 
mise ?'* 

"  Certainly.  Neither  you  nor  Theo- 
dore would,'  I  am  confident,  demand  any 
thing  which  I  should  hesitate  to  grant." 

**  Bear  witness,  my  dear  friends/*  said 
the  earl,  ''  that  the  countess  has  given 
her  consent/' 

""  Yes,  yes,'*  was  the  general  excla- 
mation, *'  to  marry  Theodore  Wood- 
ville!" 

Ellen  rose  from  the  knee  of  her  grand- 
father, confused  and  surprised.  Delo- 
raine    felt    for  her  em.barrassment,    and 

taking. 
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taking  her  hand,  led   her  to  iMrs,  Wood- 
ville,  who  folded  her  to  her  bosom. 

"  My  childj  my  beloved  Ellen,"  cried 
her  father^  ''  this  was  the  only  reward 
'which  we  could  bestow  on  Theodore; 
and  he  is  worthy  of  it.  Oh,  my  dear 
girl  !  may  you  never  shed  any  tears  but 
such  as  these  V 

He  pressed  her  fondly  to  his  heart. 

"  Have  you  a  wish  ungratified  now, 
Ellen  ?"  said  the  earl.  '''  Speak,  my  dear 
child  ;  and  if  you  have,  it  shall  not  be 
my  fault  if  it  is  not  obtainable/* 

''  Oh  no/'  replied  Ellen  gratefully  ; 
*'  but  you  have  taken  me  by  surprise  ;  I 
did  not  imagine  or  expect  such  a  cir- 
cumstance/* 

"^  And  I,*'  exclaimed  Mrs.  Woodville, 
"  am  equally  astonished  at  the  noble 
conduct  of  lord  Morfimer.  This  liber- 
ality of  sentiment  is  beyond  my  hopes. 
Dearest  Ellen  !  you  will  yet  be  my  daugh- 
ter; and  I  shall  be  the  happiest  and 
proudest  of  mothers/' 

''  And 
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**'  And  I,"  said  Fanny,  embracing  the 
countess,  ''shall  no  longer  deplore  the  loss 
of  a  beloved  sister.  Ah  !  how  little  did 
I  imagine,  when  you  and  Theodore  used 
to  declare  that  you  would  never  marry, 
unless  you  could  find  the  counterpart  of 
each  other,  that  circumstances  would 
occur  to  enable  you  to  fulfil  those  long- 
cherished  wishes." 

Mrs.  James  Woodville  pressed  the  hand 
of  Ellen  affectionately  ;  while  lady  Caro- 
line said  exultingly — *'  You  see,  my 
dearest  coZj  that  you  will  be  forced  to 
take  my  advice  at  last.'* 

Ellen,  when  a  little  recovered  from 
the  suddenness  of  her  surprise,  modestly 
confessed  that  she  felt  no  reluctance  to 
the  arrangement  of  her  grandfather,  which 
had  given  pleasure  to  the  whole  circle, 
-and  added  to  her  own  happiness — ''What- 
ever failings  I  may  possess/'  said  she, 
'' are  known  to  Theodore ;  he  will  not, 
therefore,  be  deceived  in  my  character ; 

while 
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while  I  have   never  yet  been  able  to  dis- 
ver  one  fliiling  that  he  possesses." 

The  gentlemen  now  entered  ;  Theo- 
dore instantly  cast  his  eyes  on  the  adored 
form  of  Ellen,  while  Deloraine  caught 
his  arm,  and  leading  him  towards  her, 
placed  her  hand  in  his. 

"  It  is  yours,  my  dear  Theodore.  May 
Heaven  smile  upon  your  union  !  and 
may  the  tenderness  you  have  from  child- 
hood felt  for  each  other  receive,  if  pos- 
sible, fresh  increase  every  year  of  you^ 
lives!" 

Theodore,  thus  encouraged,  flung  his 
arms  round  Ellen  ;  and  pressing  his 
Jips  to  hers  in  an  extacy  of  love,  called 
his  Creator  to  witness  that  it  should  be 
his  sole  study  to  shew  his  gratitude  for  so 
precious  a  gift. 

The  pleasure  this  event  produced  at 
the  Parsonage  was  soon  made  known  to 
sir  Godfrey  and  his  guests,  who  all  re- 
joiced that  merit  and  talents  like  those  of 

Theodore 
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Theodore  Woodville  were  so  nobly  re- 
warded. 

Theodore  disposed  of  his  commission 
to  the  second  son  of  Mrs.  Fitz-George, 
who  was  already  a  lieutenant ;  and  he 
distributed  the  purchase- money  among 
the  poorest  of  his  brother's  parishioners. 
This  being  accomplished,  and  the  cold 
and  freezino:  month  of  December  having: 
began,  the  earl  signified  his  wish  that 
Mrs.  Woodville  and  the  rest  of  his  family 
would  hasten  their  departure,  since  he 
meant  to  pass  his  Christmas  at  the  Castle, 
where  he  expected  the  duke  of  Fitz- 
Aiibin  to  join  them. 

James  and  his  bride  remained  at  the 
Parsonage  ;  but  Colin  Maxwell  and  Fan- 
ny, with  Stella  and  Jessy,  accompanied 
the  earl  and  the  remainder  of  the  party 
to  his  princely  abode,  intending  to  stay 
until  his  lordship  proceeded  to  London, 
where  Ellen's  nuptials  were  to  be  cele- 
brated, with  those  of  lady  Caroline. 
Doctor  Bennet  was  also  desirous  of  re- 
turning 
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turning  to  his  own  house ;  promising, 
however,  to  pass  part  of  the  ensuing  sum- 
mer at  the  Castle,  ^where  his  nephew 
would  henceforward  reside  during  those 
months  when  it  was  occupied  by  his 
daughter. 

It  was  likewise  determined  that,  as  El- 
len meant  to  divide  part  of  the  year  be- 
tween the  Parsonage  and  the  Castle, 
James  should  look  out  for  a  suitable  re- 
sidence for  Mr.  Maxwell  and  Fanny,  near 
to  each  of  those  habitations,  which  would 
enable  them  to  enjoy  occasionally  the 
pleasure  of  each  other's  society. 

The  cheek  of  Stella  dimpled  with  pli?a- 
sure,  when  Fanny  mentioned  her  inten- 
tion of  requesting  that  she  might  be  per- 
mitted to  reside  wholly  with  her  and 
Colin  ;  nor  did  the  eyes  of  captain  Fitz- 
George  evince  any  dissatisfaction  at  this 
intelligence.  The  person  and  manners 
of  Miss  Maxwell  had  gained  his  aflfection,. 
which  he  sought  not  to  conceal.  Colin 
snd  Fanny  both  esteemed  him ;  and  as 

he 
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!ie  had  hinted  that  it  would  be  necessary 
for  him  to  be  in  town  after  Christmas, 
the  former  gave  him  an  invitation  to  his 
mother's  house,  where  he  and  his  bride 
meant  to  reside  during  their  stay  in  town. 

Deloraine,  willing  to  bestow  as  much 
of  his  time  as  he  could  spare  from  his 
daughter  on  doctor  Bennet,  accompanied 
him  home,  not,  however,  without  being 
obliged  to  repeat,  more  than  once,  his 
determination  of  rejoining  her  at  the 
Castte  on  Christmas  eve*  Thus  assured 
that  their  separation  was  only  a  tempo- 
rary one,  Ellen  gave  way  to  the  natural 
liveliness  of  her  disposition;  not  even  a 
momentary  cloud  obscured  the  heavenly 
sweetness  of  her  perfect  features. 

Theodore,  the  object  of  her  early  ten- 
derness— the  destined  partner  of  her  fu- 
ture vears,  now^  became  her  constant 
companion.  She  led  him  over  the  rooms 
once  occupied  by  her  mother^  the  late 
countess ;  and  repeated  to  him  every 
circumstance  of  her  melancholy  fate,  not 

VOL.  V.  L  forgetting 
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forgetting  to  shew  him  the  high  vvindo\^ 
by  which  her  fond  father  had  entered, 
;perfectly  regardless  of  all  personal  dan- 
<rev.  The  maojnificent  tomb  which  her 
grandfather  had  erected  to  the  memory 
of  his  only  child,  was  next  the  subject 
of  their  mutual  attention.  It  was  here 
that  Theodore  first  learnt  the  extent  of 
Leopold  Courteney's  baseness,  and  the 
friendly  warning  of  the  duke.  Clasping 
her  to  his  bosom,  he  returned  God  thanks 
for  having  preserved  her  from  the  artful 
desio:ns  and  treacherous  malice  of  so  con- 
summate  a  Hypocrite^  whose  sole  study 
seemed  to  be  confined  to  one  object — 
that  of  making  himself  a  master-piece  of 
villany  and  deception. 

The  mind  of  Theodore  was  too  noble 
to  exult  in  the  misfortunes  of  lord  Ed- 
win ;  and  tJiough  incapable  of  acting 
with  the  same  blameable  weakness  as  that 
young  nobleman,  yet  he  rather  pitied 
than  condemned  him,  ^nd  joined  most 
sincerely  with  Ellen  in  hoping  that  the 

sad 
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sad  experience  be  had  so  lately  received, 
would  prove  a  salutary  lesson  to  him  in 
future,  to  act  according  to  the  dictates 
of  his  own  honour  and  reason. 

Lord  Edwin  had  written  several  letters 
to  lady  Caroline,  in  all  of  which  he 
mentioned  his  hopes  of  regaining  the 
friendship  of  the  countess,  and  expressed 
himself  grateful  for  the  pleasing  and 
good-natured  civilities  he  received  from 
the  Lisburnes — "  Could  I  but  forget/' 
said  he,  "  the  once  ardent  wishes  of  my 
heart,  and  think  of  my  cousin  in  no 
other  light  than  as  a  relation,  I  should 
be  particularly  gratified  by  the  tender 
interest  shewn  me  by  Matilda  Lisburne, 
who,  even  more  than  the  rest  of  the  fa- 
mily, se«ms  to  pity  and  sympathize  in 
the  lowness  of  spirits  which  so  frequently 
oppresses  me.  She  is  a  sweet  girl,  and 
I  no  longer  wonder  at  the  preference 
you  always  gave  her  to  her  sisters/' 

From  this,  lady  Caroline  and  Ellen 

drew  the  most  favourable  conclusions; 

L  2  and 
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and  as  the  former  bad  now  no  hope  of 
seeing  him  united  to  her  favourite,  and 
felt  assured  that  he  would  never  be  per- 
suaded to  think  of  Miss  Beaumont,  she 
was  desirous  that  he  should  select  Matilda 
Lisburne,  whose  good  temper  and  ami- 
able qualities  were  well  calculated  to 
render  the  marriage  state  a  happy  one. 
She  therefore  looked  forward  to  the  de- 
lightful prospect  of  seeing  her  brother 
gradually  recover  from  the  severe  disap- 
pointment he  had  sustained,  and  partake, 
as  formerly,  in  all  the  innocent  amuse- 
ments of  life.  In  this  wish  she  was  hear- 
tily joined  by  Ellen,  who,  though  now 
incapable  of  feeling  for  him  that  high 
confidence  and  love  which  she  once  had 
done,  nevertheless  retained  a  lively  in- 
terest in  all  that  concerned  his  welfare, 
and  the  re-establishment  of  his  peace  and 
happiness. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.    VII. 


It  may  not  now  be  amiss  to  give  some  ac- 
count of  the  perfidious  tutor  of  lord 
Mortimer's  nephews.  The  return  of  El- 
len to  the  Castle,  but,  above  all^  the  look 
given  him  by  Mrs.  Woodville,  awakened 
all  his  fears,  and  convinced  him  that  her 
visit  was  of  the  utmost  importance  ;  that 
in  fact  his  hypocrisy  and  baseness  were 
on  the  eve  of  being  made  public.  Mount- 
ing his  horse,  which  had  been  given  hini 
by  the  marquis,  he  told  the  servant  that 
he  should  ride  over  to  sir  William  Lis- 
burne  ;  but  in  reality,  made  the  best  of 
his  way  to  the  next  town,  where  Mis^ 
Heartless  resided. 

To  her  he  had  communicated  the  se- 
cret of  Ellen's  birth,  and  his  consequent 
hatred  ;  and  he  now  made  her  the  con- 
fidant of  all  his  painful  suspicions.  In- 
censed at  the  probability  of  his  losing 
L  3  the 
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the  liberal  protection  of  the  earl,  she, 
instead  of  consoling,  reproached  him 
bitterly  for  his  love  of  mischief,  which, 
she  told  him,  would  fall  upon  himself. 

"  What/'  said  she^  "  had  you  to  do 
with  lord  Edwin's  honourable  passion  for 
Miss  Woodville  ?  If  he  chose  to  be  fool 
enough  to  marry  her,  why  did  you  not 
let  him  ?  it  would  have  brought  on  his 
own  punishment.  I  always  dreaded  the 
consequences  of  your  nasty  envious  dis- 
position^ which  leads  you  to  hate  any 
person  more  happy  or  more  fortunate 
than  yourself;  and  now  you  see  what  it 
has  brought  on  you  ;  all  will  be  disco- 
vered ;  lord  Mortimer  will,  of  course, 
turn  you  out  of  doors  ;  and  the  prophecy 
of  the  gipsey  will  at  length  be  verified, 
who  told  you  of  your  present  disgrace, 
and  cautioned  you,  if  you  remember,  as 
you  valued  your  life,  to  avoid  the  anger 
of  a  young  man  whose  intended  wife 
you  would  entice  away  from  her  friends.** 

"  Death    and   the   devil  !**  exclaimed 

Courteney,^ 
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Courteney,  trembling  in  every  limb, 
"  what  demon  incUiced  you  to  bring  to 
my  remembrance,  at  tnis  moment,  such 
a  subject  as  this  !  even  you,  Betsey,  are 
kagued  against  my  peace..  Find  me  a' 
man  directly  to  carry  a  note  to  lord  Ed- 
win ;  from  him  I  shall  learn  the  temper 
of  his  uncle/' 

Courteney  awaited  the  return  ot*  the 
messenger  with  trembling  anxiety;  even 
the  delicate  cravings  of  his  appetite  were 
forgotten ;  he  could  not  eat  ;  but  he 
swallowed  a  large  g^ass  of  brandy,  to* 
give  him  courage  to  meet  the  shock  he 
expected. 

The  man  returned,  and  brought  with 
him  a  letter  from  his  pupil,  enclosing 
the  one  left  by  lord  Mortimer  on  the 
study  table.  The  cool  and  determined 
style  of  ihe  earl,  his  positive  orders 
that  he  should  quit  the  Castle  immedi- 
ately, without  attempting  to  procure  an 
interview,  and  his  acknowledgment  that 
he  was  perfectly  aware  of  the  extent  of 
L  4  his 
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his  perfidy  and  wickedness,  convinced 
the  hypocrite  that  all  hope  was  at  an  end. 
Lord  Edwin's  short  note  confirnied  his 
heart-breaking  suspicions.  Deloraine,  the 
man  he  hated^  and  the  father  of  Ellen, 
was  there ;  a  reconciliation  had  taken 
place  between,  the  earl  and  the  injured 
husband  of  the  sainted  Althea ;  and  he 
had  now  to  dread  the  just  resentment  of 
a  betrayed  friend  and  an  incensed  parent, 
since  it  must  be  fully  ascertained  that  he 
was  the  author  of  the  forged  letter,  and 
of  all  Ellen's  preceding  disgrace  and  mor- 
tification, arising  from  the  jealousy  of 
the  too  credulous  marchioness. 

Although  lord  Edwin  did  not  plainly 
reproach  Leopold  for  the  errors  he  had 
drawn  him  into,  yet  it  was  evident  that 
he  thought  himself  the  dupe  of  his  secret 
hatred,  and  that  he  felt  but  little  obliged 
to  him  for  all  his  professions  of  attache 
ment,  since  he  was  only  the  agent  of 
Courteney's  plan  to  ruin  the  happiness 
of  one  whom  he  knew  to  be  the  dauffh- 


♦  , 
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ter  of  his  best  friend.  His  lordship  told 
him,  that  as  it  would  be  unpleasant  for 
him  to  enter  the  Castle  after  the  disco- 
very of  the  morning,  Simpson,  his  valet, 
should  execute  any  orders  which  he  might 
think  proper  to  convey  to  him,  about 
the  removal  of  his  property. 

Stupified  with  the  magnitude  of  the- 
loss  he  had  sustained,  Courteney  for 
awhile  remained  motionless ;  his  coun- 
tenance^ naturally  of  an  ashy  paleness, 
now  resembled  the  livid  hue  of  death  ; 
his  eyes  appeared  fixed  in  his  head;  and 
the  companion  of  his  looser  hours,  the 
repository  of  his  secrets,  began  to  fear 
that  he  would  be  deprived  of  his  reason. 
He  was  not  in  a  situation  to  bear  re- 
proaches, or  to  listen  to  advice;  she 
therefore  endeavoured^  by  caresses  and 
tenderness,  to  rouse  him  from  his  dan-^ 
gerous  lethargy;  and  with  great  difficulty 
she  succeeded  in  making  him  shed  tears. 

^*  Bad  as  things  are,"  said  she;  "  you 
ought  to  be  thankful  for  the  five-hundred* 
h  5  pounds 
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pounds  which  lord  Mortimer  has  enclosed. 
It  will  enable  you  to  live  as  well  as  you 
did  at  the  Castle,  until  you  can  procure 
a  similar  situation,  or  some  respectable 
literary  employment.  Come,  don't  de- 
spair, Leopold  ;  send  to  Simpson  For  your 
things;  the  sooner  they  are  removed  the 
better.  Here,  drink  another  glass  of 
brandy.  Come,  come,  rouse  yourself, 
and  be  no  longer  cast  down,  like  a  wo- 
man, by  an  evil  which  is  now  irreme- 
diable/' 

Courteney  witli  difficulty  swallowed 
the  brandy — "  Oh,  Betsey,"  he  cried,  in 
a  voice  of  complete  hopelessness,  "  I 
shall  never  be  able  to  survive  this  blow. 
Accustoined  for  so  many  years  to  every 
luxurious  comfort,  I  shall  never  be  able 
to  support  ^  return  to  my  former  po- 
verty ;  I  sliall  never  have  courage  to  go 
through  my  former  deprivations," 

*'  There  is  no  necessity  that  you 
-should,"  she  replied ;  *'  will  not  this 
money    purchase   all    your    wants^  until 

you 
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you  can  get  into  another  family,  or  ob- 
tain resources  from  your  talents?  Let 
us  remove  immediately  to  London,  and 
enjoy  ourselves  while  we  can,  since  we 
have  no  longer  any  business  here/* 

This  advice  was  immediately  assented^ 
to  by  Leopold,  who,  after  replenishing 
his  glass  with  more  spirit,  sat  down  with 
an  unsteady  hand  to  give  the  requisite 
orders  to  the  valet  of  lord  Edwin.  In 
less  than  a  week  after  the  dismissal  of 
Courteney,  he  and  his  faithful  partner 
in  wickedness  arrived  in  town,  where 
they  took  a  genteel  first-floor,  hired  a 
servant,  and,  in  short,  lived  as  if  they  had 
five-hundred  a-year,  instead  of  a  bank- 
note to  that  amount. 

In  about  two  months*  time,  their  mu- 
tual extravagance  had  cut  deep  into  the 
bounty  of  lord  Mortimer;  and  Courte- 
ney, though  constantly  pressed  by  his 
companion  to  seek  for  some  employment,, 
as  constantly  made  some  idle  excuse  or 
other,  to  delay  the  performance  of  her 
L  G         '  wishes. 
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wishes.  Tired  out  with  fruitless  endea- 
vours to  make  him  conform  to  her  pru- 
dent advice,  and  alarmed  by  his  repeated 
hints  of  contenting  himself  with  the  pro- 
duce of  her  industry.  Miss  Heartless, 
thought  it  best  to  take  care  of  herself, 
and  break  a  connection  wiih  a  man 
whose  sole  study  was  to  provide  for  him- 
self alone. 

Taking  advantage  of  his  absence  one 
day,  when  the  woman  of  the  house  was 
also  gone  out  to  dinner,  she  collected  all 
her  things  together,  and  sending  for  a 
coachj  quirted  the  lodgings^  leaving  be- 
hind  her  a  few  lines,  intimating  her  de- 
termination to  part  vf'ith  him  for  ever;. 
and  hinting  that  the  money  she  had  taken 
with  her  would  not  defray  the  expcnce 
she  had  at  various  times  incurred  on  his 
account.  She  took  every  precaution 
that  her  route  might  not  be  traced, 
changing  the  coach  twice  before  she  took 
a  stage,  which  conveyed  her  to  the  house 
of  a  distant  relation,  near  two  hundred 

miles 
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miles  from  London,  whereshesiicceedediii 
becoming  a  partner  in  a  very  lucrative  bu- 
siness ;  and  as  her  infamy  was  unknown 
and  unsuspected,  she   contrived  to  esta-. 
blish  a  good  character  amongst  those  she. 
now  meant  to  end  her  days  with,    What-- 
ever  might  have  been  the  vices  of  this 
woman,  during   her  intimacy  with   Leo- 
pold, certain   it  is,  that  separated   from 
him,    she    conducted    herself  with  pru- 
dence, and  gained  the  friendship  of  those, 
she  now  associated  with,  and  the  regard 
of  her  relation. 

Courteney,  meanwhile,  was  in  a  state 
of  horrible  distraction.  The  loss  of  his 
favourite  companion  would  not  so 
deeply  have  affected  him,  had  she  not 
taken  with  her  nearly  the  whole  of  the 
remainder  of  the  five-hundred  pounds. 
It  was  some  hours  before  he  could  move 
from  his  chair,  or  credit  the  evidence  of 
his  own  senses.  What  now  was  left  him 
to  do,  abandoned  by  the  partner  of  his 
voluptuousness,  and  robbed  of  what  to 

him 
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him   was  every  thing  in   this  world — his 

MONEY  ? 

His  first  step  was  to  get  rid  of  the  ser- 
vant; his  next  to  hire  a  cheaper  lodging, 
which  he  did  the  next  day,  at  a  small  re- 
tired coHage  near  Walworth.  Here  he 
by  degrees  removed  all  his  things,  leav- 
ing the  woman  only  a  couple  of  empty 
boxes,  to  pay  her  for  the  use  of  her 
rooms,  platCj  linen,  et  ccetera.  Thus  re- 
duced in  his  circumstances,  he  had  not 
the  self-denial  to  deprive  himself  of  any 
V\X\]e  luxury  which  his  appetite  required^ 
but  feasted  every  night  with  the  people 
of  the  house,  upon  some  delicacy  or 
other. 

The  house  in  which  he  now  resided 
belonged  to  an  honest  ar^d  industrious 
widow,  who  had  been  the  wife  of  a  re- 
v<;pectable  tradesman.  At  his  death,  she^ 
with  an  only  daughter,  retired  to  this 
cottane,  where  thev  endeavoured  to  add 
to  their  limited  income,  by  making  ar- 
tificial flowers,  which  they  sold  to  se- 
veral 
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Yeral  of  the  best  shops  in  town ;  they 
likewise  looked  forward  to  what  would 
arise  from  the  letting  of  their  lodg- 
ings ;  and  rejoiced  when  they  were 
taken  by  so  gentlemanly,  so  respectable 
a  looking  man  as  Leopold  Courteney. 
His  appearance  and  manners,  which  were 
considerably  improved  by  his  long  resi- 
dence at  the  Castle,  prepossessed  each 
in  his  favour;  and  Mrs.  Lumley  and  her 
dau^^hter  testified  their  pleasure  and  sa- 
tisfaction by  every  attention  in  their 
power  to  their  new  lodger^  who^  on  his 
part,  spent  the  chief  of  his  time  either 
in  reading  to  amuse  them,  or  in  doing 
som^e  little  trifle  to  assist  them  in  their 
business. 

Lucy  Lumley  was  about  nineteen,  of 
a  pleasing  person,  amiable  temper,  and 
genteel  address ;  but  her  mind  was  un- 
fortunately injured  by  the  frequent  and 
indiscriminate  reading  of  novels  and  ro- 
mances. She  was  much  and  sincerelv 
beloved  by  a  young  man,  who  was  ap- 
prenticed to  a  neighbouring  surgeon,  and 
3  who 


232  THE    HYPOCRITE. 

who  in  a  few  weeks  expected  to  be  our 
of  his  time,  and  to  be  taken  into  partner- 
ship with  his  master.  He  had  for  three 
months  paid  his  addresses  to  Lucy,  with 
the  consent  of  her  mother  ;  and  every 
leisure  hour  that  he  could  snatch  from  his 
profession,  was  devoted  to  the  object  of  ' 
his  love. 

Courteney,  however,  had  not  seen  him ; 
he  had  called  one  evening  for  half-an- 
hour,  as  the  gentleman  whom  he  lived- 
with  was  ill,  and  unable  to  attend  his 
business.  ' 

It  occured  to  Courteney,  that  the  skill 
evinced  by  Lucy  in  making  flowers,  and 
the  great  demand  she  now  had  for  them;, 
would  be  a  comfortable  support  for  him, 
could  he  but  persuade  her  to  leave  her 
mother  and  the  young  doctor,  and  elope 
with  him.  It  was  worth  a  trial;  since  his 
oioney  was  almost  expended,  and  he  felt  ^ 
no  inclination  to  exert  himself  to  ob- 
tain more. 

Representing  himself,  therefore,  as  a 
single   man,  of  large   connections,  and 

still 
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srili  greater  expectations,  from  the  death 
of  an  old  uncle,  he,  under  promise  of 
making  her  his  wife,  upon  the  demise  of 
(his  relation,  oained  the  consent  of  this 
weak  and  credulous  girl  to  elope  with 
him,  one  evening,  when  her  mother  was 
gone  out  with  the  produce  of  their  mu- 
tual employment.  Leopold  went  him- 
self for  a  coach,  into  which  he  put  Lucy> 
not  forgetting  to  take  with  him  every 
thins  which  belonged  to  her  and  himself. 
It  was  dusk  when  Miss  Lumley,  with 
her  treacherous  companion,  drove  past 
the  house  of  her  young  lover.  The  fear 
of  being  seen  by  him  made  her  lean 
forward,  as  they  came  near  the  door,  at 
which  he  was  standing.  Hastily  drawing 
back  her  head,  she  expressed  her  appre- 
hension that  he  had  seen  her  ;  but  Cour- 
leney  soothed  away  her  fears;  and  by- 
his  artful  protestations  of  regard,  and  his 
promises  cf  v.hat  he  would  do  fo^  her 
family,  soon  reconciled  her  to  the  im- 
prudent step  she  had  taken. 

Features 
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Features  so  well  known  and  so  well  be- 
loved, could  not  be  mistaken  by  the 
young  surgeon.  Wondering  where  Lucy 
could  be  going,  and  being  particularly 
anxious  to  speak  to  her,  he  ran  after  the 
coach,  and  got  up  behind  it,  wishing  to 
surprise  her  on  its  stopping.  It  chanced 
that  the  cover  of  the  window  behind  was 
not  completely  over  the  glass,  and  as 
curiosity  more  or  less  dwells  in  every 
bosom,  the  young  doctor  could  not  resist 
the  impulse  he  felt  to  know  who  were 
Ihe  companions  of  his  intended  wife. 
What  was  his  horror  and  agonized  sur- 
prise when,  by  the  light  of  some  lamps, 
he  discovered  his  adored  Lucy  alone 
with  a  gentleman,  on  whose  bosom  she 
Was  leaning,  and  whose  arms  encircled 
her  waist.  With  difficulty  he  kept  his 
place:  the  bundles  and  other  things  which 
the  coach  contained — the  endearments 
which  passed  between  them,  all  confirm- 
ed him  in  the  dreadful  belief  that  she  had 
quitted  the  protection   of  the   maternal 

^    roof* 
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roof.  One  only  thing  was  left  him, 
v.'hich  was  to  see  where  she  went  to,  and 
save  her^  if  possible,  from  the  ruin  upon 
which  she  was  rushing. 

The  coach  stopped  at  a  small  private 
house  in  one  of  the  streets  near  Black- 
friar's  Bridge;  and  Courteney,  after  con- 
ducting Miss  Lumley  up  stairs,  came 
back,  assisted  the  maid  to  carry  in  the 
lng.i};age,  and  then  discharging  the  coach- 
man, closed  the  street  door. 

The  lover  of  Lucy  had  no  ray  of  hope 
that  he  might  have  been  deceived  in  his 
first  suspicions.  Half  frantic  with  their 
confirmation,  he  hastened  to  the  house  of 
a  friend  who  lived  at  a  little  distance,  of 
whom  he  borrowed  a  case  of  pistols;  and 
then  hurrying  back,  he  knocked  with  a 
trembling  hand  at  the  door  of  their  ha- 
bitation. It  was  opened  by  the  maid-ser- 
vant, who,  on  his  requesting  to  speak  to 
her  mistress,  conducted  him  into  a  back- 
parlour,  in  which  she  was  sitting.     ¥.n- 

deavouring 
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deaA^oiiring  to  compose  himself,  he  asked 
her  if  she  had  not  some  rooms  to  let  ? 

*'  No,  sir/'  replied  the  woman  ;  "  I 
have  let  them  to  a  gentleman  and  his 
'wife,  who  are  but  just  now  come  into 
them^  otherwise  I  should  have  been  hap- 
py to  have  accommodated  you." 

*'  I  saw  a  gentleman  and  lady  get  out 
of  9.  coach  about  half-an-hour  ago/'  said 
the  lover  of  Miss  Lumley;  "are  lliei; 
your  new  lodgers  ?" 

*'  Yes,  sir ;  they  have  taken  my  first- 
floor.  My  maid  is  to  do  for  them.  I 
rather  think  they  are  but  just  married,- 
for  the  lady  looks  so  timid  and  shy.  She 
has  made  a  prudent  choice,  however,  for 
he  is  old  enough  to  be  her  father." 

''  I  must  speak  to  her/'  said  he,  rising 
with  visible  agitation;  '^  she  is  one  of  my 
dearest  friends  ;  I  must  congratulate  hec 
on  her  marriage — nay,  do  not  trouble, 
yourself,  madam,  we  do  not  stand  on 
ceremony  with  each  other/' 

Saying  tbis^  he  darted  out  of  the  par- 

laur. 
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lour,  and  was  on  the  landing-place  of  the 
first-floor  before  she  had  gained  the  se- 
cond stair.  His  feelings  did  not  indeed 
allow  of  ceremony  ;  opening,  therefore, 
the  door  of  the  apartment,  he  presented 
himself  to  Courteney  and  Miss  Liimley, 
the  latter  of  whom  uttered  a  cry  of  asto- 
nishment, and  clung  to  her  betrayer. 

"  Oh,  Lucy  !'*  exclaimed  the  young 
man,  sinking  into  a  chair  near  the  door; 
'*  why  do  I  see  you  here  without  your 
mother  ?  Who  is  that  man,  who  has  se- 
■duced  you  away  from  your  home,  and  for 
whose  iicifejow  wish  to  pass! — Oh,  Lucy, 
Lucy  \  is  this  the  return  for  all  my  love 
— all  my  delicate  tenderness  towards 
your  person  and  character,  that  you 
should  abandon  me  for  one  who  is  a 
stranger  to  you  ?'* 

Courteney,  grown  bold  by  the  distress 
of  his  youthful  rival,  now  advanced  to- 
wards him.  "And  who  are  you/'  he 
impudently  demanded,  ^'  who  thus  dares 
to  intrude  upon  the  privacy  of  our  re- 
tirement ? . 
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firemen t  ?  Begone^  fellow^  to  your 
counter,  from  which,  I  suppose,  you 
came,  or  I  will  kick  you  down  stairs  !*' 

"Will  you!"  replied  the  doctor,  ri- 
sing immediately  and  coming  up  to  him  ; 
*'  before  I  answei*  to  your  question,  sir,  I 
must  leli  you  that  your  conduct  is  that  of 
a  scoundrel — not  a  gentleman  !  All  I  ask 
of  you  is,  to  restore  Miss  Lumley  instantly 
to  her  mother;  nor  will  I  quit  her  until  I 
•have  seen  her  safe  under  her  care,  not- 
withstanding your  insolent  menace." 

''  These  apartments  are  mine,  rash 
boy,'*  cried  Leopold  angrily;  "  and  I 
insist  upon  your  leaving  them  immedi- 
ately. Miss  Lumky  is  here  by  her  own 
consent ;  and  with  my  life  I  will  retain 
her.  I  t^.erefore  advise  you,  if  you  value 
whole  bones,  to  decamp  as  quick  as  pos- 
sible.'* 

A  scuffle  now  ensued,  upon  which 
Lucy  ran  down  in  alarm,  to  request  the 
assistance  of  the  mistress  of  the  house. 
H^r  lover,  freeing  himself  from  the  grasp 

of 
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t>FCourteney,  who  had  struck  him  more 
than  once,  hastily  locked  the  dooi%  and 
drawing  from  his  coat  pocket  the  pistols, 
presented  him  with  one,  saying — ''  Boy 
as  I  am,  sir,  you  see  I  com^  prepared  to 
act  a  manly  part  !'* 

Courteney,  coward  as  he  was,  yet  felt 
himself  incensed  at  the  determined  bra- 
very of  hisyoungantagonist.  MissLumley 
was  also  his  last  stake ;  if  he  was  deprived 
of  her,  he  might  probably  starve,  since 
he  relied  upon  her  exertions  for  his  fu- 
ture support.  Desperate  from  circum- 
stances, he  cauglit  the  pistol  out  of  his 
rival's  hand,  and  falling  back  a  few  paces, 
fired,  but  luckily  without  effect.  The 
aim  of  the  faithful  lover  was  more  cer- 
tain; and  Courteney  fell,  severely  wound- 
ed. 

The  report  of  the  pistols  brought  up 
the  mistress  af  the  house,  her  maid,  and 
Miss  Lumley,  with  the  next-door  neigh- 
bours, who  broke  into  the  room,  and 
discovered  Courteney  on  the  ground,  his 

rival 
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Tival  kneeling  by  his  side,  trying  to  slop 
the  effusion  of  blood  with  his  handker- 
chief. 

Lucy  clasped  her  hands  together,  and 
exclaimed,  in  an  agony  of  horror  and 
distress — ''  Oh,  Leopold !  what  have 
you  done  ?  Yon  have  killed  Mr.  Cour- 
tcney  V*  then  sunk  into  the  arms  of  the 
maid. 

"  Courtency!"  cried  the  youth,  start- 
ing up  with  iridescribable  horror;  "Cour- 
teney !  is  that  the  name  of  this  gentle* 
man,  to  whom  I  owe  the  ruin  of  all  my 
promised  happiness  ?  No  matter.  Fly, 
some  one,  I  conjure  you,  for  a  surgeon, 
to  extract  the  ball !"  then  flinging  him- 
self on  a  seat,  he  continued — *'  Oh  God  ! 
"^vhy  is  the  name  of  Courteney  to  be  for 
ever  branded  with  treachery  and  decep- 
tion ?" 

A  surgeon  arrived,  extracted  the  ball, 
and  pronounced  the  wound  mortal  ! 

The  livid  hue  of  death  overspread  the 
countenance  of  Leopold  ;  he  feebly  call- 
ed 
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ed  to  his  side  his  youthful  antagonist, 
who  slowly  advanced,  as  if  his  feelings 
were  repugnant  to  the  summons. 

*'  Bear  witness/*  said  Courteney,  "  that 
I  acquit  this  youth  of  any  intention  to 
take  my  life  ;  he  is  guiltless  of  my  death ! 
In  self-defence  alone  he  fired;*'  then 
turning  towards  the  surgeon,  he  said — 
^'  Are  there  no  hopes  of  my  recovery  ?" 

**  I  dare  not  deceive  you,  sir,*'  was 
the  reply  •  "  you  cannot  survive  many 
hours!" 

Courteney  uttered  a  groan  of  terror  ! 

^'  Shall  I  send  to  your  friends,  to  in- 
form them  of  your  danger?**  inquired 
the  surgeon. 

Courteney  gave  a  convulsive  start,  and 
shook  his  head. 

"  God  knows  my  heart  and  its  inten- 
tions!" said  the  lover  of  Lucy;  "  no- 
thing but  the  dread  of  the  dishonour  which 
would  be  brought  on  Miss  Lumley,  and 
the  misery  her  poor  mother  would  feel 
at  hearing  of  her  elopement  and  ruin, 

v©i.  v.  M  could 
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could  have  tempted  me  to  risk  tlie  life  of 
a  fellow-creature.  Dearly  as  I  loved  her^ 
had  she  been- really  married,  or  had  you, 
sir,  meant  to  make  her  your  wife,  I 
should  have  put  up  silently  with  the  loss 
of  my  own  peace  of  mind;  but  your 
bringing  her  here  secretly^  and  passing 
yourself  upon  this  lady  as  her  husband^ 
proves  that  she  was  intended  only  to  be 
your  mistress!  This,  this  alone^  has 
been  the  fatal  cause  of  what  has  happen- 
ed/' 

Miss  Lumley  was  so  exceedingly  af- 
fectedj,  that  she  was  obliged  to  retire  to 
another  room,  to  aw^ait  the  arrival  of  her 
mother,  who  had  been  senf  for  by  the 
person  of  the  house. 

Her  lover  now  inquired  if  Courteney 
did  not  wish  his  friends  to  be  apprized  of 
the  situation  he  was  in  ? 

''  I  have  no  friends!'*  exclaimed  Leo- 
pold, in  a  voice  of  agony  ;  *"  no  friends! 
Not  a  human  being  exists  that  would  shed 
a  tear  over  ray  corpse — that   would   not 

rejoice. 
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rejoice,  rather  than  lament,  at  the  jus- 
tice of  my  punishment!  Poor  Lucy !  thou 
art  5aved  from  the  disgraceful  life  I  in- 
tended for  thee  !  Thou  alone,  amongst 
the  numerous  victims  to  my  perfidy,  hast 
escaped.  Oh,  ye  dear  injured  innocents, 
now,  now  you  are  revenged  V 

He  paused,  from  the  increasing  pain  of 
his  wound.  The  surgeon,  who  was  a 
man  of  skill  and  humanity,  felt  deeply 
interested  for  the  young  man,  as  well  as 
for  his  patient ;  he  therefore  determined 
to  remain,  and  try  whether  his  advice  or 
assistance  might  be  serviceable  to  either. 
After  giving  Courteney  a  few  drops,  he 
seemed  to  revive  ;  and  casting  a  look  of 
anxiety  round  the  chamber,  said  to  the 
doctor,  who  supported  him — ''  Thank 
you,  sir,  for  your  kindness ;  let  me  en- 
treat that  you  will  bear  witness  to  the  in- 
nocency  of  this  youth.  I  struck  him — I 
abu^d  him — I  provoked  him  to  fire  ;  but 
^ot  until  /  had  first  aimed  at  his  life  !— 
^ung  man,  do  you  pardon  me  the  in- 
M  5  suiting 
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siiltino:  lanoruaore  I  made  use  of?  Oh 
God  !  let  not  his  blood  rise  up  against 
me ;  let  not  his  death  be  added  to  the 
long  list  of  my  enormities  !** 

The  lover  of  Lucy,  deeply  affected^ 
and  struggling  with  a  variety  of  emotions 
ivhich  he  could  not  vvelldefine^  replied — 
**  I  forgive  you,  sir,  and  hope  that  the 
Almighty  will  pardon  my  crime;  since 
f  feel  that,  should  I  be  acquitted  of  mur- 
der, the  idea  of  having  been  the  means 
G^  depriving  a  fellow-creature  of  exis- 
tence will  embitter  every  moment  of 
my  own/' 

'"^  Excellent  young  man  !*'  exclaimed 
Leopold;  *'  let  the  caution  of  a  dying 
sinner  sink  deep  into  your  bosom.  Be- 
ware of  envy  and  hypocrisy  !  /am  a  sad 
example  of  their  fatal  influence.  Once 
I  possessed  the  love  and  conjugal  fidelity 
of  an  amiable  woman^  whom  I  married 
—the  regard  and  confidence  of  a  friend, 
^'ho,  was  indeed  inestimable.  My  friend 
I  betrayed — made  miserable  for  life ;  mj 

patient 
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patient  unoffending  wife^  my  children,  I 
deserted — left  them  to  starve — to  die  in 
a  workhouse — to  rot  on  a  dunghill ;  while 
I  rioted  in  luxury^  spending  among  the 
most  worthless  of  women  what  would 
have  maintained  them  comfortably  !" 

The  young  man  gave  a  start  of  agoniz- 
ing surprise;  and  bending  forward,  scarce 
breathed^  lest  a  word  should  escape  his 
hearing. 

*'  Every  human  being  whom  I  have 
associated  with,  I  have  deceived  ;  every 
female  that  trusted  to  my  professions,  I 
have  seduced.  Oh^  my  poor  wife  !  my 
'  poor  boys  f  if  ye  yet  exist,  how  must 
you  curse  the  memory  of  your  father  V 

All  around  him  now  manifested  the 
greatest  horror.  A  clergyman  was  im- 
mediately sent  for;  but  the  cold  dew  of 
death  hung  on  the  face  of  the  expiring 
hypocrite. 

Clasping  his  hands  together,    he  feebly 

said — "I  cannot  pray — I  dare  not  pray; 

my  crimes  are  too  numerous;  my  guilt 

M  3  too 
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too  aggravated,  to  hope  for  mercy.  Sy* 
bella  !  Deloraine!  Susan  !  your  destroyer 
is  at  length  destroyed  V 

"  Sybella  I  Deloraine  !"  exclaimed  the 
youths  rising  from  his  kneeling  posture. 
'''  Oh,  what  of  them  ?  Speak,  I  conjure 
you  !  they  are  loth  dearer  to  me  than  all 
the  world  !" 

The  dying  man  half  raised  himself,  and 
fixing  his  glazed  eyes  on  the  horror-strnck 
youth,  faintly  articulated  — "  S)bella 
Courteney^  Edmund  Deloraine — my  wife, 
my  friend  V  then  sunk  back  into  the 
arms  of  the  compassionate  surgeon. 

The  youth  for  a  moment  appeared  mo- 
tionless; then  striking  his  forehead  with 
his  clenched  hands,  cried  in  a  voice  which 
roused  the  fleeting  spirit  of  the  sinner — 
''  Oh,  thou  Abnighty  disposer  of  events! 
was  it  necessary  that  the  cruel  injuries  of 
my  beloved  mother  should  be  avenged 
by  rny  hand?  Was  it  necessary  that  the 
SON  should  be  the  murderer  of  his  fa- 
ther,? " 

He 
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Ke  sunk  into  a  chair,  and  cover- 
ing his  face  wilh  both  l^ands,  sobbed 
violently  ;  while  the  expiring  peni- 
tent, making  a  last  effort,  held  open  his 
arms  in  token  of  pardon.  The  cry  of 
terror  uttered  by  ^  the  surrounding  fe- 
males announced  that  the  vital  spark 
had  fled.  Young  Leopold  rushed  to- 
wards the  bed,  and  falling  on  one  knee, 
raised  his  eyes  and  hands  to  Heaven,  to 
supplicate  forgiveness  for  his  unnatural 
parent. 

The  shock  of  this  discovery,  the  horror 
of  having  been  the  instrument  of  divine 
justice  towards  his  father,  overcame  the 
agitated  youth;  and  he  was  conveyed  to 
the  house  of  the  benevolent  surgeon,  to 
await  the  verdict  of  the  coroner. 

Mrs.  Courteney,  who  still  continued  to 
reside  in  the  same  house  that  Deloraine 
had  placed  her  in,  hastened  to  his  tempo- 
rary prison.  Fortunately  for  her,  lord 
Mortimer's  family  were  arrived  in  Lon- 
don ;  and  she  immediately  dispatched  a 
messenger  to  Deloraine,  who  lost  no  time 
M  4  in 
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in  obeying  her  summons.  Shocked  at 
the  fatal  terniination  of  his  treacherous 
enemy's  career,  he  soothed  the  afflicted 
wife  and  son  of  Courteney  ;  went  him- 
self to  the  house  where  he  lay,  and  gave 
the  necessary  directions  for  the  disposal 
of  the  body. 

On  the  proper  evidence  of  those  who 
were  present  at  the  confession  of  the  dy- 
ing man^  the  unhappy  youth  was  ac- 
quitted; and  poor  Sybella*s  mind  was 
made  easy  respecting  her  son.  Yet  it 
was  impossible  for  either  of  them  to  for- 
get the  dreadful  end  of  the  wretched  hy- 
pocrite. Deloraine's  continued  kindness 
alone  enabled  them  to  support  them- 
selves under  the  horror  of  their  feelings. 
Mrs.  Courteney,  no  longer  under  any 
dread  of  being  insulted  orill  treated  by  her 
husband,  agreed  to  give  up  her  business, 
and  to  reside  for  the  future  with  doctor 
Bennet,  as  his  housekeeper  and  com- 
panion. Her  eldest  son,  who  had  un- 
fortunately been  the  avenger  of  her 
wrongs,  accompanied  her  down,  and  was 
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taken  into  partnership  by  a  very  worthy 
man^  a  neighbouring  surgeon  of  exten- 
sive practice  ;  so  that  young  Courteney 
had  but  little  leisure  time  for  melancholy 
reflections;  and  her  youngest^  and  se- 
cond surviving  son,  chose  to  turn  farmer 
on  the  doctor's  estate. 

Maria,  her  sister,  and  the  generous 
sharer  of  her  misfortunes,  had  been  mar- 
ried some  years  to  a  respectable  trades- 
man ;  and  had  become,  to  the  great  joy 
©f  Sybella^  a  happy  wife,  and  a  happy 
mother. 

In  removing  to  doctor  Bennet's,  Mrs. 
Courteney,  who  now  assumed  her  own 
name,  had  the  delightful  satisfaction  of 
seeing  her  sons  constantly,  and  of  em- 
bracing the  still  grateful  Susan,  who  took 
the  first  opportunity  of  expressing  her 
pleasure  at  her  kind  friend's  removalo 
Both  these  amiable  women -shed  tears-,  ia 
speaking  of  the  terrible  end  of  their 
cruel  enemy;  both  fervently  prayed  that, 
m5  im 
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in  the  next  world,  his  sins  might  be  for- 
given as  readily  as  they  had  pardoned 
the  injuries  he  had  done  them. 

Thus  terminated  the  life  of  the  en- 
vious^ the  designing,  the  treacherous 
and  hypocritical  Leopold  Courteney ; 
cut  off  in  the  meditation  of  fresh  villany;, 
and  by  the  hand  of  his  own  son,  of  that 
son  whom,  in  his  helpless  infancy,  he  had 
abandoned  to  want,  disease,  and  misery. 
Even  his  last  moments  were  among 
strangers,  whose  natural  humanity  alone 
prompted  them  to  afford  assistance  to  so 
dreadful,  so  shocking  a  character.  No- 
thing remained  of  the  bounty  of  lord 
Mortimer.  His  gold  watch  he  had  pledg- 
ed, to  defray  the  expences  of  his  elope- 
ment; and  Deloraine,  the  man  whom  he 
had  most  injured,  whose  happiness  he 
had  so  cruelly,  so  wantonly  destroyed, 
generously  paid  the  bill  for  his  funeral, 
making  the  woman  of  the  house  a  pre- 
sent of  his  cloatha  and  bookSj  with  a  bank 

note. 
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note,  to  make  some  amends  for  the  dis- 
tress of  mind  which  the  accident  had 
caused  her. 

Lord  Mortimer  and  his  family  heard  of 
Courteney's  death  with  compassionate 
sorrow.  The  universal  feeling  was  re- 
gret that  he  had  not  survived  the  wound, 
which  might  have  worked  a  total  refor- 
mation in  his  principles  and  heart.  Yet 
again  they  remembered  his  complete  de- 
pravity ;  and  the  recollection  of  that 
made  them  rejoice  that  at  least  he  no 
longer  possessed  the  power  to  destroy 
the  happiness  of  the  innocent  and  the 
credulous. 

The  noble  nature  of  Deloraine  did 
not  admit  of  any  exultation  at  the  severe 
and  heavy  punishment  of  his  perfidious 
enemy.  He  remembered  with  a  sigh 
the  wish  he  had  himself  expressed  to 
Courteney,  when  the  la^er  hinted  at  the 
possibility  of  lord  Mortimer's  setting 
aside  his  union  with  the  countess. 

M  6  ''  Is 
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"  Is  there  a  man,"  was  then  the  reply 
oC  Deloraine;,  "^  once  a  husband  and  a 
father,  possessing  a  heart  alive  to  those 
endearing  names^  and  a  soul  noble  and 
generous,  that  would  seek  to  separate 
two  beings  fondly  attached  to  each  other? 
Oh,  if  there  does,  may  the  vengeance  of 
Heaven  pursue  him  through  the  world  ! 
may  he,  in  his  last  moments,  vainly  sigh 
for  the  tender  hand  of  a  wife,,  a  child,  to 
t;lose  his  dying  eyes  !" 

It  may  be  remembered  that  Leopold 
suddenly  interrupted  his  friend,  as  if 
conscious  of  his  own  future  destiny.  De- 
loraine  recollected  it ;  and  lamented  that 
ihe  perfidious  villany  of  Courteney  had 
realized  too  truly  the  wish  of  the  mo- 
ment. Had  it  been  possible,  Deloraine 
would  much  rather  have  been  witness  to 
his  repentance;  and  as  this  was  not  the 
will  of  Providence,  he  forgot,  in  the 
idea  of  his  terrible  fate,  all  his  former 
guilt  and  treachery  towards  himself;  had 

him 
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him  interred  with  decent  neatness ;  and  re- 
newed his  affectionate  liberality  towards 
his  deeply-afflicted  family. 

TimC;,  which  reconciles  the  human 
mind  to  the  most  painful  occurrences, 
softened  down  the  anguish  of  Mr&.  Cour- 
teney ;  and  gratitude  to  Deloraine  and  his 
excellent  uncle  roused  her  to  do  justice  to 
theirkindnessj and tocontributeas  much  as 
was  in  her  power  towards  making  the 
declining  years  of  the  latter  pass  as 
pleasantly  as  she  could.  Her  mild  and 
interesting,  manners^  joined  to  the  know- 
ledge of  her  former  sufferings^  have  so 
won  upon  the  benevolent  heart  of  doc- 
tor Bennet,  that  he  has  settled  an  an- 
nuity upon  her  for  life ;  resolving  to 
place  her  even  independent  of  the  duti- 
ful affection  of  her  sons,  who,  fortunately 
for  themselves,  resemble  her  in  every 
thing  that  can  make  them  beloved. 
Their  unremitting  attention  to  their  mo- 
ther, their  li;^'ely  gratitude  to  their  guar- 
dian angel  and  his  uncle,  prove  how  to- 
tally 
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tally  dissimilar  are  their  hearts  and  minds 
fromHhose  of  their  treacherous  and  de- 
ceitful father. 

Deloraine,  the  noble  protector  of  this 
injured  and  abandoned  family,  is  keenly 
alive  to  the  blessings  and  unexpected 
happiness  which  has  fallen  to  his  lot ;  in 
the  contemplation  of  his  daughter's  fe- 
licity as  the  wife  of  Theodore  Woodville, 
he  feels  a  reward  for  all  his  former  ago- 
nies. The  smile  of  tenderness,  of  con- 
tentmentj  which  ever  dwells  on  her  en- 
chanting countenance — the  steady  and 
uniform  love  of  Theodore,  evinced  in  a 
variety  of  trifling  kindnesses,  leave  him 
no  room  to  doubt  of  the  continuance  of 
their  bliss  ;  as  far  as  mutual  affection, 
mutual  confidence,  and  the  society  of 
beloved  relatives,  can  contribute  to  earth- 
ly happiness,  it  is  theirs. 

Lady  Caroline  Wilmington,  the  gene- 
rous friend  of  the  young  countess,  was 
married  on  the  same  day  as  her  favour- 
ite :  her  gay  good-humour  remains  un- 
changed. 
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chaiigedj  although  she  can  no  longer 
boast  of  being  free  and  independent ; 
svhile  her  brother,  the  marquis,  is  grown 
more  domestic^  and  fond  of  home,  since 
the  birth  of  a  son  and  heir,  which  has 
greatly  increased  his  regard  for  the  mar- 
chioness. 

Mrs.  James  Woodville  and  Mrs.  Max- 
well have  each  received  an  addition  to 
their  conjugal  bliss,  by  the  arrival  of  two 
little  strangers,  who  are  both  christened 
after  their  mothers;  and  Stella  Maxwell, 
who  lives  with  Colin  and  Fanny,  at  their 
new  house,  between  the  Parsonage  and 
the  Castle,  is  upon  the  eve  of  bestowing 
her  hand  on  captain  Fitz-George,  in 
which  case  Jessy,  her  sister,  is  to  supply 
her  place. 

Lord  Mortimer  resides  wholly  at  the 
Castle,  which  is  the  principal  residence 
of  the  countess  and  Theodore ;  while 
Mrs.  Woodville  and  Deloraine  divide 
their  time  amongst  those  most  dear  to 
them  ;  and  lady  Caroline  and  the  duke 
3  of 
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oFFitz-Aubin  have  promised  to  pass  part 
of  each  summer  with  their  beloved  coun- 
tess, at  Mortimer  Castle. 

All  of  the  two  families  are  now  as- 
sembled at  this  ancient  and  magnifi- 
cent residence,  to  welcome  the  birth 
of  two  dear  and  innocent  beings,  whose 
smiles  and  infantine  charms  will  in- 
crease the  felicity  of  their  parents. 
The  countess  and  lady  Caroline  both  ex- 
pressed their  wish  to  be  confined  und^r 
the  same  roof;  the  former  even  made 
choice  of  those  apartments,  and  of  the 
same  bed  which  was  so  fatal  to  her  lovely 
mother. 

The  feelings  of  Theodore  and  of  Delo- 
raine  may  well  be  imagined  by  those  who 
have  been  placed  in  the  same  agonizing 
situations,  the  same  agonizing  suspense. 
Mrs.  Woodville  was  the  messenger  of 
their  felicity  ;  the  countess  was  safe^  was 
well,  and  the  motherof  a  fine  boy. 

Lady  Caroline  said,  laughingly — *'  I 
rejoice   that   my  cousin's  Vitile  darling 

is 
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is  a  son,  as  I  mean  to  have  a  girl^  and 
they  will  make  a  good  match  for  eacli 
other." 

The  words  of  her  ladyship  were  verifi- 
ed ;  in  about  a  week  afterwards^  she  gave 
birth  to  a  daughter^  who  was  named  El- 
len, on  the  same  day  that  the  son  of  the 
countess  was  christened  after  the  duke  of 
Fitz-Aubin,  who  stood  godfather  to  both 
the  children,  and  who  could  not  help 
joining  in  the  wish  of  the  two  friends, 
that  at  a  future  period  these  idolized 
beings  might  be  united. 

Poor  old  Mrs.  Mason  is  still  alive,  and 
as  much  as  ever  the  favourite  of  the 
countess  and  Deloraine;  while  lord  Ed- 
win alone  remains  at  times  dissatisfied 
with  his  lot,  as  he -cannot  avoid  some- 
times recurring  to  former  days  of  love 
and  hope,  when  Ellen,  believing  him  all 
he  seemed  to  be,  acknowledged  that  he 
was  dear  to  her :  his  good  sense,  and 
il\Q  tenderness  of  lady  Caroline,  has, 
however,    greatly   assisted   him  towards 

being 
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being  reconciled  to  what  is  now  unavoid- 
able. 

The  sweet  friendship  of  the  countess 
he  has  again  been  honoured  with ;  and 
the  flattering  and  affectionate  conduct  of 
Theodore,  on  his  first  introduction  to 
him,  proved  that  he  was  indeed  worthy 
of  the  love  and  preference  of  Ellen. 

The  intimacy  between  the  family  at 
the  Castle  and  that  of  sir  William  Lis- 
burne  was  greatly  increased  when  they 
met  again  ;  and  Matilda,  who  had  been 
chieflv  instrumental  in  restorino^  lord  Ed- 
win  to  cheerfulness,  was  now  more  than 
ever  at  the  Castle. 

Indeed  it  was  only  in  listening  to  her 
tender  voice,  and  gazing  on  her  mild 
and  affectionate  countenance,  that  the 
repentant  pupil  of  Leopold  Courteney, 
the  HYPOCRITE  and  modern  janus,  found 
any  solace  for  the  disappointment  he  had 
met  with,  in  his  first  attachment.  Confi- 
ding to  his  sister  the  real  state  of  his 
feelings,  she  advised  him  to  marry  Matil- 
da 
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da  Lisburne,  and  make  a  short  tour  to 
the  lakes  the  ensuing  summer;  since  her 
constant  society,  her  extreme  tenderness^ 
and  watchful  care  to  anticipate  his 
wishes,  would  effectually  restore  him  to 
tranquillity  and  happiness. 

Lord  Edwin  has  accordingly  proposed 
himself  to  sir  William,  who,  without  he- 
sitating for  a  moment,  gave  his  consent 
to  his  marrying  his  daughter.  This  cir- 
cumstance has  given  much  satisfaction  to 
lord  Mortimer  and  the  dowager  marchio- 
ness ;  in  short,  to  every  one  attached  to 
lord  Edwin  and  Miss  Lisburne. 

The  news  of  this  intended  union  soon 
reached  the  ears  of  Miss  Beaumont,  who 
had  vainly  allowed  herself  to  hope  that 
she  might  yet  recover  the  affections  of 
lord  Edwin  :  piqued  at  his  indifference 
to  her  personal  attractions,  and  mortified 
by  his  evident  dislike  to  fulfil  his  implied 
engagement  to  herself,  Clarissa  resolved 
that  her  nuptials  should  convince  his 
lordship  and  the  world  how  mutual  was 

their 
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their  coldness.  To  eflfect  this,  she  ac- 
cepted the  offer  of  a  young  nobleman, 
\\ho  had  become  her  constant  attendant 
since  she  quitted  the  Castle  ;  and  her 
brother  learnt  from  his  mother  that  Cla- 
rissa had  consented  to  become  ladj 
Douglass,  much  to  the  gratification  of 
her  grandfather,  the  duke  of  ******^  who 
^as  so  eager  to  be  a  witness  to  her  hap- 
piness, that  it  was  more  than  probable 
her  next  letter  would  contain  an  account 
of  the  wedding. 

Preparations  are  now  making  for  the 
celebration  of  the  nuptials  of  lord  Edwin 
and  Matilda  Lisburne,  which  is  to  be  ce- 
lebrated at  the  seat  of  sir  William,  with 
great  magnificence.  The  countess  and 
lady  Caroline,  in  particular,  look  for- 
ward to  this  event  with  pleasure  ;  blest 
to  their  utmost  wishes,  in  the  endearing 
affection  of  their  husbands,  the  dimpled 
smiles  of  their  healthy  infants,  and  the 
love  of  all  their  relations  and  friends, 
they  only  want  to  be  convinced  that  the 

truly 


THE    HYPOCRITE.  261 

truly  penitent  pupil  of  the  deceased  hy- 
pocrite partakes  sincerely  of  their  felici- 
ty, and  that  he  has  ceased  to  remember 
how  fondly  he  once  cherished  the  hope 
of  becoming  the  husband  of  Ellen  Wood- 
ville — of  that  Ellen  who  was  the  sole  oflP- 
spring  of  Edmund  Deloraine  and  of  Al- 
thea,  countess  of  Brandon  ! 
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A  Peep  at  our  Ancestors,  by  Henrietta  Rouviere,  4  vols  110 
A  Picture  from  Life,  by  Henry  Whitfield,  A.  M.  2d  edit. 

2vols 0    70 

The  Maid  of  Avon,  3  vols 0  13  6 

The  Nun  of  Miserecordia,  or  the  Eve  of  All  Saints,  by 

Sophia  Francis,  4  vols 0  18  0 

Philip  ^Stanley,  or  the  Enthusiasm  of  Love,  by  C.  B. 

Browne,  2  vols. ^ 070 

Julien,  or  My  Father's  House,  4  vols. 1     0  0 

The  Bandit's  Bride,  or  Maid  of  Saxony,  4  vols 0  18  0 

Alvondown  Vicarage,  2  vols  .♦-..,.,, , »   0    90 


'■■«■ 


